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FROM HAT-TIME TO HOPPING. 



CHAPTER I. 

THE UNEXPECTED ARRIVAL. 

On a scorching hot morning early in June, some 
three or four years ago, three little children, 
dressed for walking, were moving restlessly about 
the drawing-room of a house in George Street, 
Westminster. Their mother, a tall, handsome 
woman, but with an expression of habitual ill- 
temper on her countenance, was reclining on a 
sofa by the open window, from which the sun 
was carefully excluded by closed Venetian blinds. 
She was reading the third volume of a book 
which had one of Mudie's yellow labels pasted 
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8 HAY TIME TO HOPPING. 

on the cover ; and so absorbed was she with its 
contents, that she remained unconscious of the 
disputes which occasionally arose between the 
children. At last she w:as compelled to with- 
draw her attention from romance, and give it to 
reality. An appeal was made to her justice by 
the eldest child, a girl. 

^^ Mamma, must Clara take the pretty scissors 
and thimble from the workbox papa gave me last 
birthday ? and must she have the book he brought 
home yesterday ? You know be said it was not 
to be touched by any of us.'' 

Here Clara, a pretty child of four years old, 
lifted up her voice in a loud and passionate en- 
treaty for permission to look at the forbidden 
volume, and at the same time clutched tightly, 
in her tiny hands, the little silver-bowed scissors 
which Letty claimed as her especial property. 

Clara was declared by all the friends and ac- 
quaintance of Mrs. Gregory, to be a lovely child, 
and the exact image of her .mamma. The ser- 
vants were ill-natured enough to say it was on that 
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THE UNEXPECTED ARRIVAL. 9 

account alone she was the favorite of her mother, 
and allowed to rule despotically in the nursery 
over the other children. At all events,, what- « 
ever might have been the reason for Mrs. Greg- 
ory's partiality, there could be no doubt of its 
baneful eflFects on the character of the child. 
She was indulged in every whim ; all playthings 
were given up when she expressed a desire to 
possess them, and very seldom did she abandon 
them till her destructive little fingers had ren- 
dered them utterly valueless to their unfortunate 
owners. It was in a piteous tone, therefore, that 
Letty pleaded for the restoration of her cherished 
property. 

" She will break oflF the handles, mamma," 
said the little suppliant; "and, besides, I am 
sure she will hurt herself with the sharp points." 

This last argument Letty knew was likely to 
be the most effectual to ensure the mother's in- 
terference, and so . it proved ; for Mrs. Gregory 
earnestly entreated her darling to put down the 

ugly things, and she would buy her something 
9» 
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10 HAY-TIME TO HOPPING. 

much prettier when she next went to the Pan- 
theon. 

The promised bribe failed to induce Clara to 
give up the scissors to her sister. She assured 
her mother that she would be very careful not to 
hurt herself with her dangerous plaything, and 
that she would not tear the new book with the 
pictures if allowed to look at it ; and, as was 
usually the case after similar bickerings respect- 
ing articles she coveted, she retired triumphant 
from the contest, and seated herself on the carpet, 
with the scissors in her hand and the volume open 
on her lap. 

" It is astonishing to me, Letty," said Mrs. 
Gregory, " that a great girl like you, nearly eight 
years old, cannot manage to keep your little sis- 
ter quiet for a short time. I am afraid you are 
dreadfully selfish, and do not love Clara as you 
ought, and that you do all you can to vex her." 

Letty's anger was roused at the gross injustice 
of her mother. 

"I am sure," she muttered in an undertone, 
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THE UNEXPECTED ARRIVAL. 11 

but still loud enough for her words to be heard, 
^' I am sure Clara has so much of your love that 
she can't want any from me." 

" Come here to me, this instant," said her 
mother; and, when the child tremblingly ap- 
proached the sofa, she demanded in an angry 
voice what she meant by the words she had just 
uttered. 

^'I mean that Clara may do just what she 
pleases, because she is your favorite, mamma." 

" Who told you she was my favorite ? " 

" Nurse says so." 

" Nurse is what she usually is, excessively im- 
pertinent, and you are a wicked, envious child." 

This gentle rebuke was accompanied by a smart 
box on the ear of the delinquent, who crept to 
the other end of the room, and endeavored to 
prevent her sobs from reaching her mother's ears. 

" It is very hard," said the lady, as she shook 
up the pillow on which she rested her head and 
prepared again to recline on the couch, " that I 
cannot have an hour's peace even to finish a 
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12 HAT-TIME TO HOPPING. 

book which interests me, and withdraws my.at- 
tention for a short time from the perpetual worry 
and anxiety which surround me. I am sure, 
to possess a large family is the greatest misfor- 
tune which can befall any woman ; and what a 
martyr I am to mine!" 

Here, overcome by the recollection of her 
troubles, Mrs. Gregory put her handkerchief 
to her eyes, but speedily removed it to resume 
the volume which so interested her. At this 
moment Gerald ventured to ask her a question. 

" Good Heavens, Gerald ! how can I tell you 
whether they'll let your hoop into the Park or 
not ; and why do you fidget about the room so 
dreadfully ? Can't you go into the balcony and 
count .the horses or the people, or do something 
or other which will prevent your annoying me in 
this horrid manner ? It is really too bad of your 
aunt to be so long dressing to take you out ; " 
and, with a deep sigh, the persecuted mother 
endeavored once more to give her attention to 
the interesting narrative. 
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THE nKBXPECTTED ABBIVAL. 13 

Gerald went to Letty, and whispered, " Come 
out with me, Letty ; " and very softly the child- 
ren walked across the room, and raising one of 
the blinds, stepped into the balcony. The sun 
was so intolerably hot, that they mutually agreed 
they must re-enter the room, though mamma teas 
so cross. 

" It is too hot even for cab-horses to be out to- 
day," said the boy ; " I have seen only fifteen 
since wo have been here. We will wait till I 
have counted twenty, and then we will go in. 
Here comes another — sixteen; but look ! I do 
declare it is stopping here. How stupid of people 
not to know papa is at the hospital ! " 

As he finished speaking, the sixteenth cab drew 
up opposite the door, the large brass plate on 
which announced to passers-by that it was the 
residence of "Dr. Gregory.'* Without waiting 
for the driver to descend, the gentleman within 
the vehicle opened the door, and stepped out. As 
his foot touched the pavement, Gerald uttered a 
loud exclamation of astonishment and delight. 
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14 HAY-TIME TO HOTPINO. 

" Hurrah ! hurrah [ hurrah ! " cried the ex- 
cited boy ; " heroes Uncle Henry ! " and darting 
back into the room, he rushed down-stairs, with- 
out waiting to close the blind. 

Mrs. Gregory, roused by the sudden glare of 
the hot sun, and the noise which Gerald made 
as he quitted the room, had barely time to raise 
herself languidly from the sofa before he returned 
in a very novel and unexpected manner — mount- 
ed on the shoulders of a tall, handsome young 
man, he looked triumphant defiance on his aston- 
ished mother. 

" Well, Matilda," said the new-comer, as he 
dropped his load on the ground, ^^ I am an un- 
expected, but, I hope, not an unwelcome, visitor 
to-day." 

"You know quite well," returned the lady, 
" that you are always welcome, come when you 
will. But who could have supposed you would 
have been in London to-day ? I thought you 
were busy reaping, or haymaking, or hopping, or 
potato-planting. Some deeply interesting pursuit 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE UNEXPECTED ARRIVAL. 15 

of the kind I know you were engaged in, when 
you last wrote to Frank." 

" Quite true, my dear Matilda : I have plenty 
of rural occupations just now, though not exactly 
in the order in which you have named them ; but 
you must remember I was a lawyer in a small 
way before I became a farmer on the same scale. 
Something connected with my former avocation 
has compelled me to quit my present one for two 
or three days. But where is. Anne ? " cried he, 
looking anxiously round the room ; '^ is she not 
at home ? " 

" Not at home, indeed ! " said Mrs. Gregory, 
all her ill-humor returning at the question ; " the 
trouble is to get her out. Here have these poor 
children been waiting for more than an hour, 
with their hats on, to go into the Park ; but, of 
course, she cannot exhibit herself, even at this 
hour in the morning, without making an elaborate 
toilet. Really, I have no patience with such 
vanity ; to say nothing of the shameful waste of 
time." 



Digitized by 



Google 



16 HAT-TIME TO HOOPING. 

The speaker smoothed out the folds of her rich 
silk dress, which was somewhat disarranged by 
the recumbent position in which she had spent the 
last two hours, and glanced with a look of regret 
at the volume she appeared destined not to finish 
that day. 

" Of course, when she hears you are here, 
Henry, she will come down fast enough. Oh ! 
here she is." 

It would have been difficult for a stranger to 
believe that the young lady who now entered the 
room, dressed in a simple muslin, and plain straw 
bonnet, could be the person so lately accused of 
wasting her time in making an ^^ elaborate toi- 
let ; " but the cry of delight with which she wel- 
comed Henry Ellison was evidence that she was 
indeed the " sister Anne " for whom he had in- 
quired. Short was the greeting Mrs. Gregory 
allowed between thera. 

" Now, Anne, do you intend to take these poor 
children out to-day : if not, they had better go at 
once up to the nursery, even if they do wake 
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THE UNEXPECTED ABBIVAL. 17 

baby^ I have had my share of trouble with them 
for one day. I can't imagine," continued the 
speaker, ** what you have been doing with your- 
self all tiie time they have been plaguing me 
here." 

Anne hastily quitted the side of her brother, 
and said, — 

" I am very sorry, Matilda, but, indeed, I could 
not come before : nurse asked me to remain in 
the nursery and keep the little ones quiet,. while 
she went down-stairs for a few minutes ; and she 
has only this instant returned." 

"Well, Anne," said her brother, laughingly, 
" I am glad you can render so good an account of 
yourself. Now go for your walk at once, if you 
are going, though I should think it was much too 
hot to venture out." 

" You won't be gone, Henry, before I return ?" 
said Anne, imploringly. 

" Gone ! no, indeed. I am not going till to- 
morrow ; perhaps the day after ; and have some- 
thing particular to say to you before I leave." 
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18 HAY-TIME TO HOPPING. 

Anne looked very happy as she heard these 
words of her brother, and in a gay tone called 
the children to accompany her for their long- 
'delayed walk. The youngest little girl all this 
time had remained quietly seated on the carpet, 
screened from observation by the large cloth which 
covered the table in the centre of the room. 
When Aunt Anne went to raise her, the cause of 
her long silence became evident. She had been 
busily occupied in cutting with Letty's scissors 
the whole of the plates from the expensive illus- 
trated work her father had purchased only the 
day previously. Anne looked terrified when she 
discerned the mischief committed by the spoiled 
child ; and the loud exclamations of the other 
children soon drew Mrs. Gregory to the spot. 
Not one word of rebuke or anger was bestowed 
on the real culprit. All the mother's indignation 
was expended on Aunt Anne's devoted head. 

" If you had been ready as soon as the chil- 
dren," said she, in a tone of bitter reproof, " this 
could not have happened. How was it possible 
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THE UNEXPECTED ARRIVAL. 19 

to keep such a baby quiet while impatient to get 
out ? I shall tell the Doctor that you alone are 
to blame, and what he will say to you I cannot 
imagine." 

" But how can it be Aunt Anne's fault?" said 
Letty, boldly. " She was not in the room ; and 
when I told Clara she must not touch the book, 
she asked you, and you said she might, and have 
the scissors too." 

A frown was the reward given the little girl 
for reminding the foolish mother that she herself 
had given the costly volume as a plaything to her 
darling. Anne did not attempt to defend herself 
from the reproaches which her sister continued to 
heap upon her as the cause of the mishap. She 
was so accustomed to hear every unfortunate oc- 
currence attributed to herself that, in the present 
instance, though deeply grieved at the destruction 
of the book, she quietly called the children to- 
gether, and quitted the room with them as quickly 
as possible. 

Henry had remained a silent spectator of the 
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anger of his eldest sister, and its patient endur- 
ance by the younger ; but when the door closed 
on the aunt and her young charges he said, qui- 
etly but firmly, — 

'^ Matilda, I cannot suffer this to go on longer. 
If Anne is not happy with you — if you wish her 
to leave your house, she will be joyfully received 
in mine. I came to-day for the purpose of asking 
you to spare her to us for a few weeks ; but I 
now hope she will accept the offer urged on her 
both by Mary and myself when we married, to 
reside wholly with us." 

Mrs. Gregory looked astonished. 

"Your wife asked Anne to live with you? 
She never mentioned it to me." 

" No ; because Anne was too delicate to do so. 
She knew how much, with your large family, her 
services were required here, and would not appear 
to enhance their value by letting you know she 
had it in her power to choose another home ; but 
I cannot suppose you can really wish her to re- 
main an inmate of your family, when you have 
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THE UNEXPECTED ARRIVAL. 21 

just accused her of being the cause of every 
disaster which takes place in it. I shall tell 
Frank of my intention of removing my sister 
from his protection." 

Mrs. Gregory interrupted her brother by burst- 
ing into a violent fit of weeping. Her sister was 
much too valuable to be parted with ; and though 
she was incapable of appreciating the patient en- 
durance with which she bore her own exacting 
and capricious temper, yet she was fully aware of 
the benefits that resulted from her residence with 
her. The idea quickly rose in her mind, " If 
Anne leaves me, I must have another nurse, and 
soon a governess." So she began a vehement 
declaration to her brother of her own great afieo- 
tion for her sister, mingled with reproaches to 
himself and his wife for endeavoring to entice 
her away from one who for so many years had 
been both mother and sister to her. 

Henry heard her patiently. " Well, Matilda, 
Anne herself must judge between us. K she 
continues to prefer your home to the one I shall 
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22 HAT-TIME TO HOPPING. 

again offer her, so be it ; but one thing is certain, 
she is looking very unwell, and I shall insist on 
her going with me to Woodend for some weeks : 
her health will be greatly benefited by the change, 
I am sure." 

Finding her brother did not press his intention 
of removing Anne altogether from her control, 
Mrs, Gregory dried her eyes, and prepared to do 
battle on the second part of his plan. ^^ I do not 
know, Henry, what you mean by Anne's not look- 
ing well, and requiring change ; she will have it 
in three months' time if she does. She always 
goes with the children and myself to Brighton in 
September. You are as foolish about her as 
Frank, who is always telling her that she looks 
pale, or flushed, or tired. I don't wonder she is 
so conceited." 

" Well," replied Henry, laughing, " I will try 
and drive some of that obnoxious quality out of 
her. I do not believe it will be able to flourish 
in the same atmosphere with Mary. But, good- 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE UNEXPECTED ABBITAL. 23 

by till six o'clock ; I have plenty of work to do 
during the short time I remain in town."- 

After her brother's departure, Mrs. Gregory 
sat down, seriously to consider how she was to 
extricate herself from the difficulties in which she 
was now involved. By what persuasion could 
she induce Anne to decline her brother's invita- 
tion, and how was she to excuse the destruction 
of the volume committed to her charge ? Sud- 
denly it occurred to her that she might skilfully 
manage so that one of those evils should counter- 
act the other. If Anne had been ready as soon 
as the children, they would have been walking in 
the Park, instead of loitering in the drawing 
room. In that case the book would not have 
been injured. Thus, then, it was evident that 
nurse was the real culprit. If she had not left 
her duty in the nursery, the mischief could not 
have been perpetrated. Mrs. Gregory quickly 
discovered that she frequently had occasion to 
complain of her negligence, gossiping, imperti- 
nence to herself, and a variety of other misde- 
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meanors, all which she had been hitherto good- 
natured enough to overlook ; but now the measure 
of her forbearance was full, and nurse should be 
discharged that very day. Of course, under such 
circumstances, Anne could not think of accompa- 
nying her brother to Woodend. 

This was rather a clumsy scheme of Mrs- 
Gregory's to prevent her sister's departure ; but 
she was perfectly satisfied with it herself. Indeed 
she was so sanguine of success that she brightened 
up into better temper than she had been in the 
whole day, and immediately hastened to commu- 
nicate to the astonished nurse her intention of at 
once dismissing her from her service. 
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CHAPTER II. 

RETROSPECTION. 

Matilda Ellison, owing to the death of her 
mother, had been mistress of her father's house- 
hold from the time she was sixteen. Mr. Ellison 
had for many years held a lucrative appointment 
in a government office, the emoluments from 
which enabled him to maintain a very handsome 
establishment. It is probable that, much attached 
as he was to the memory of his wife, he might 
have married again, had it not been for the in- 
cessant vigilance of his eldest^ daughter, who, be- 
fore her mother had been dead six months, began 
to speculate on the possibility of seeing her place 
filled by another ; and it was to prevent such a 
calamity that she seduously excluded every single 
woman from the house between the ages of sixteen 
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and sixty. She had au idea, from the style of 
her father's living, that he must be very wealthy ; 
and as she was fond of show, and liked the im- 
portance of being mistress of a well-appointed 
house, she soon greatly increased the expense of 
fais establishment. Mr. Ellison, after returning 
from his ofiSce tired and dejected, and ill-disposed 
for any greater exertion than that of a newspa- 
per or a new book, would often have to take his 
place at a dinner given to persons of whom he 
knew little, and cared for less ; but his daughter 
willed it should be so, and he obeyed. Dressed 
elegantly, and presiding with graceful ease at the 
head of her father's table, Matilda was universally 
admired. She was strikingly handsome on a 
large scale, with brilliant complexion, bright blue 
eyes, aquiline nose, and a profusion of light-brown 
hair. In addition to these attractions, it was con- 
sidered certain she would have a handsome por- 
tion, if not when she married, at all events at her 
father's death. Many were the oflFers she re- 
ceived, but they were all rejected, and not always 
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with courtesy. Her pride was orerbearing ; she 
was vain of her personal attractions, and being 
rather dissatisfied with her position in society, 
had resolved that whenever she quitted her fath- 
er's house, it should be to become mistress of one 
in a much higher circle. 

Mr. Ellison died, and it was discovered that 
the property he left suflSced for little more than 
the payment of his debts. His thousand-and-one 
dear friends immediately discovered that it " was ' 
no more than they had anticipated ; " that they 
always felt sure he had no right to live in such 
expensive style, and supposed that Matilda would 
now moderate her extravagant expectations, and 
gladly accept the hand of any man who could 
oflFer her a respectable home. 

It was, indeed, a sad downfall to Matilda 
Ellison. Proud, vain, and extravagant, she was 
little able to bear with equanimity her changed 
position. A few hundred pounds was all that 
remained, after the sale of her father's effects, to 
be divided between his three children. Henry 
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refused to touch a shilling of this small sum, and 
his sisters went to reside with a maiden aunt of 
their mother's. " Grudgingly, and of necessity," 
did she offer them an asylum ; and she made it 
an express condition, when she did so, that the 
interest of the money they possessed should suf- 
fice for all their personal expenses. She candidly 
told her great nieces that a home during her life 
was all they would ever receive from her ; that 
* she had some years previously made a will, dis- 
posing of the little property she possessed, and 
that nothing should induce lier to alter the ar- 
rangement she had then made. 

To Matilda, the life she now led was intolera- 
ble ; shut out completely from society, debarred 
from all amusement, she passed her days in vain 
repinings at her miserable fate, and within a 
twelvemonth of her father's death verified the 
predictions of her friends, by joyfully accepting 
the hand of Dr. Gregory. Much to her dissatis- 
faction, her aunt insisted she should take her 
sister to reside with her when she married. " I 
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received you both, because you had no other rel- 
ative," said the old lady. " Now Anne will have 
a sister much wealthier than I am, and who cer- 
tainly will have more right to support her than a 
great aunt. I have done my duty, now you must 
fulfil yours." Anne was eight years younger than 
her sister — a gentle, sweet-tempered little girl, 
with intelligence beyond her age. She was love- 
ly, too, in a peculiar style of loveliness. She had 
hair of that rich light-brown that glitters like 
gold in the sun's rays. " Golden-flax," her nurse 
used to call it ; but her eyes were large, dark, 
and soft as those of a fawn. She was usually 
pale, but without a tinge of sallowness ; very sel- 
dom did a shade of color visit her cheek, but 
when it did, it altered the whole expression of 
her face ; and those who had formerly denied that 
she was pretty, would then readily allow her to 
be beautiful. Matilda loved Anne in a certain 
way ; she found her very useful, and that, young 
as she was, she cheerfully rendered her all the 
services of a little maid. Several times since her 
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engagement to Dr. Gregory she had thought how 
much she should " miss Anne " when she married, 
but no idea of offering the poor child a home had 
ever crossed her imagination ; and when her aunt 
insisted on her doing so, she was uneasy as to the 
manner in which her future husband might receive 
the intelligence. She need not have had any ap- 
prehensions on the subject ; he was an amiable, 
warm-hearted man, and delighted at the opportu- 
nity of proving how much he loved one sister by 
the kindness he extended to the other. Not only 
did he cordially accept the charge of the little 
girl, but he insisted that Matilda should transfer 
to her the whole of tfie small fortune they had 
hitherto divided between them. 

Dr. Gregory was forty when he married Ma- 
tilda Ellison, who had not then completed her 
twentieth year. The friends and acquaintance of 
each regarded it as a very foolish match. He 
had married a girl without a penny, young enough 
to be his daughter. She had married a man old 
enough to be her father, and who, from possess- 
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ing no income but that he derived from his pro- 
fession, was unable to compensate her for the 
sacrifice by settling on her a handsome provision 
in the event of his death. Mature bridegroom 
and youthful bride were equally indifierent to the 
comments of their friends. He thought an angel 
entered his house when his wife crossed the 
threshold ; and as Matilda surveyed the comforts 
and elegancies of her new home, she congratulat- 
ed herself again and again on the superior posi- 
tion she had acquired by her marriage. 

As Anne grew older, and became aware of the 
obligations she owed her brother-in-law, her love 
and esteem for him fully compensated for the vio- 
lent temper and often unkind conduct of her sis- 
ter. There is no doubt that her residence in the 
family was the means of rendering the married 
life of Dr. Gregory much happier than it would 
otherwise have been. She was the safety-valve 
which prevented the ill-humor of the wife from 
exploding on the head of her husband. After 
quarreling with her sister half the morning, she 
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was able to meet him at dinner with an unruffled 
brow and cheerful voice. The proverb of " After 
a storm comes a calm," was daily exemplified in 
the life of Mrs. Gregory ; and her sister regarded 
the fury of the one as a necessary prelude to the 
serenity of the other. It must not be supposed 
that Anne considered herself as leading an un- 
happy life. It is true her sister often wounded 
her by unjust accusations ; but she had been so 
accustomed to bear them from childhood, that 
they frequently passed "quite unregarded. Indeed 
she was always too busy to brood over injuries, 
real or imaginary. She dearly loved the children, 
played with them, watched over them, and nursed 
them ; and in their society passed the greater por- 
tion of her time, happy and contented with her 
lot. 

In the ten years which had elapsed since his 
father's death, Henry Ellison had fought bravely 
against the stern realities of life. Called to the 
bar just before, this event threw him wholly on 
his own resources ; how was he to earn his daily 



Digitized by 



Google 



BETROSPECTION. 33 

bread during the years which must pass before he 
could hope to become known in his profession ? 
Like all enthusiastic young barristers, the wool- 
sack was the glorious prize he hoped one day to 
win ; but many, many years of toil must pass be- 
fore he could expect to place his foot on the low- 
est round of the ladder which led to such an 
exalted position. Bright hopes of the future 
were now obscured by the dark clouds of present 
necessity : he must strive, not for fame, but bread ; 
and only one way occurred to him by which he 
could obtain it. His classical attainments were 
con^derable, and ho devoted a great part of each 
day to the instruction of pupils, while the hours 
which should have been spent in sleep were given 
to the study of his profession. " God helps those 
who help themselves." Henry worked hard, and 
his exertions were rewarded with success. His 
abilities became gradually recognized, and the 
happy day at length arrived when he ceased to be 
a briefless barrister. 

Three years before he is introduced to the 
2* 
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reader he had married a pretty, amiable young 
woman, to whom he had been long attached. A 
few months after, when his professional pros- 
pects were daily brightening, a severe illness 
prostrated him for many months ; and when he 
partially rallied from its effects, he discovered 
that a still more terrible affliction threatened him. 
His eyesight, never very strong, and weakened 
by the unremitting labor of many years, became 
gi'adually so much impaired that he could with 
difficulty decipher the largest print. All that 
medical skill could do was tried in vain. Total 
cessation from mental toil, freedom from aniyety, 
and constant residence in the country, were en- 
joined as the only means of arresting a disease 
which, if not speedily checked, would terminate 
in utter loss of sight. What a terrible calamity 
was this to Henry Ellison ! He had no power 
of procuring the means of existence, independ- 
ently of his own exertions. And now that, after 
years of toil and privation, the road to fame and 
fortune was open to him, he must turn aside from 
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it, most probably for ever. How was he to exist 
during the time he must remain inactive ? How 
procure the rest and freedom from anxiety, 
which alone would enable him to combat with his 
awful malady ? His long illness had made fear- 
ful inroads on the little he had saved during his 
brief period of success. How was he to live 
when the remnant was exhausted ? His brave 
little wife looked their difficulties boldly in the 
face, and by her affection roused him from 
despondency, and soothed him by confident pre- 
dictions of speedy recovery. They must go 
wherever they could live at the least expense, 
and by the strictest economy make the small 
sum they possessed suffice for their wants as long 
as possible. 

Mary was one of those happily-constituted per- 
sons who give the fullest latitude to the words 
of our Saviour — " Sufficient to the day is the 
evil thereof." She was habitually a waiter on 
Providence, and always felt sure in any difficulty 
that '* something would turn up" to release her 
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from it. Comforted against his own convictions 
by her sunny philosophy, Henry agreed to follow 
the course she advised, and prepared to quit the 
home to which so short a time previously he had 
brought his bride. The very day before they 
were to do so, they received intelligence of an 
event which changed the whole aspect of their 
aflfairs. The old great aunt, who had given a few 
months' refuge to his sisters, died, and by the 
will she had mentioned to Matilda, bequeathed 
the whole of her property to her " godson, 
Henry Ellison." Matilda called this a piece of 
" good luck ; " Mary, a " special Providence." 
The suin was not very large, but it was sufficient 
to produce an income of three hundred pounds 
yearly; and this, to Henry and his wife, 'was 
enough for happiness. For some months they 
travelled through England; and, when tired of 
wandering, they were fortunate enough to meet 
with a pretty residence and twenty acres of land 
in the village of " Woodend," for a moderate 
rental, the whole of which Henry was to clear, 
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by devoting all his time and energies to the cul- 
tivation of the land. Marj proved a true prophet 
respecting the speedy recovery of her husband's 
eyesight. Tranquillity of mind, freedom, for the 
first time for many years, from unremitting men-* 
tal toil, combined with early hours, constant oc- 
cupation in the open air, and the exquisite sense 
he enjoyed of the beauties of nature, revealed to 
him by his new mode of life, all acted as invigor- 
ating stimulants on his frame ; and when, a few 
months after he had settled at Woodend, ho ar- 
rived in London with the hope of persuading 
his sister Anne to return with him, it was diffi- 
cult to imagine he was the same person who had 
quitted it twelve months previously, to all ap- 
pearance a confirmed invalid. 
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CHAPTER III. 

WOODEND. 

When Dr. Gregory met his brother-in-law at 
dinner, he warmly congratulated him on his im- 
proved health, and laughingly declared that doc- 
tors were ignorant practitioners compared with 
Dame Nature ; and he insisted that Anne should 
accompany him back to Woodend and become 
one of her patients. Some little dispute had 
taken place between the husband and wife on this 
point, but Dr. Gregory was firm in his resolve 
that " Aunt Anne " should have the holiday he 
knew her health required;* and, foiled in her 
scheme for detaining her sister, Matilda made a 
merit of necessity, and submitted to her departure 
with a better grace than her brother expected. 
Anne had never been from London since quite 
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a child, with the exception of the autumnal visit 
to Brighton, and it was with feelings of intense 
delight she gazed on the beautiful country through 
which she was so rapidly borne. The sun was 
setting gloriously as they quitted the platform of 
Prampton station, and entered the pony carriage 
which was to convey them the five miles they had 
yet to travel. What a beautiful drive it was, 
through shady lanes bordered by hedges, which 
were not so high but that Anne could catch 
glimpses of the fields of ripe grass which lay be- 
yond them — could see the green corn waving to 
and fro, as the sweet summer wind gently rustled 
among the tall stems ; and, more beautiful to her 
eyes than either ripe grass or waving corn, were 
the hop-gardens, beheld by her for the first time ! 
The dark-green foliage was twining luxuriantly 
round the tall poles, from which, a few weeks 
later, would depend graceful, clustering blossoms, 
scenting the air for miles with delicious fragrance, 
and filling the hearts of rich and poor with joy at 
the prospect of an abundant harvest. No sound 
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met their ears bat the occasional note of the 
blackbird or thrush, as they passed the shaws or 
coppices which abound in all hopping districts. 
No sights but those of nature greeted their eyes. 
All was new and delightful to Anno ; and when 
her brother suddenly checked the pony, and said, 
" Here we are, and there is Mary waiting for us 
at the gate ! " she could hardly believe that the 
five miles were traversed, and that she was really 
at the threshold of her brother's home. Warm 
was the welcome she received from Mary ; pleas- 
ant was the little confusion occasioned by her ar- 
rival in that small household. The one stout 
country servant, who served in the double capaci- 
ty of cook and housemaid, did not move fast 
enough to satisfy her busy little mistress, so Mary 
herself ran backwards and forwards to the gate, 
and brought in the various packages which were 
stowed away in the little carriage. When all 
were collected, Anne was hurried up to the pleas- 
ant chamber which had been styled "Anne's 
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room " from the day Mary's nimble fingers had 
arranged the white drapery to bed and windows. 

" Now let me take away your bonnet, and have 
a good look at you, dear. I can hardly believe I 
have you here at last. But how pale and thin 
you look ! " said the kind speaker : " but never 
mind, you will be quite fat and rosy before ' hop- 
ping ' is over. Now you are both tired and hun- 
gry ; tea will be quite ready by the time you are 
down.'' 

When Anne descended to the pretty sitting- 
room, the table was covered with materials for 
that most delightful of all meals to the hungry 
and weary traveller — a tea-dinner. Mary was 
proud of her management of the poultry-yard, 
which was already very productive ; and two of 
the whitest and plumpest of her spring chickens 
were waiting to be eaten, with slices of the home- 
cured ham, which looked as if it was trying to 
conceal its comely proportions amidst the brown 
raspings, curled parsley, and paper ruffles which 
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adorned it. Then there was butter of her own 
churning, unpolluted by any touch save of the 
pretty smooth pieces of boxwood with which it 
was rolled into form ; eggs fresh from the nest ; 
and bread which Susan, the stout servant, had 
risen at five o'clock that morning to bake. Nev- 
er was meal so delicious as that tea-dinner prov- 
ed to Anne. It was the first repast she had par- 
taken of for years without a lurking fear that, 
before its conclusion, some drop of bitterness 
might be mingled with it. At fts conclusion they 
strolled through the garden into the adjoining or- 
chard. It was a night never forgotten by Anne. 
The moon was shining brightly over their heads, 
the silence unbroken, except by the occasional 
tinkle of a distant sheep-bell, and the air was 
scented with the rich perfume borne by the breeze 
from the neighboring bean-fields, now in full blos- 
som. As she leant against the gate which led 
into the meadows beyond, and contrasted the 
scene before her with that on which she had gazed 
twenty-four hours previously, tears of tranquil 
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happiness rose to her eyes, and she thought, like 
Othello when at the height of his felicity, 

"Now to die were now to be moat happy." 

Woodend is a preUy secladed village, in the 
midst of a hopping district ; but whether the said 
village is situated in Kent, Surrey, Sussex, or 
Worcestershire, I am not going to inform my 
readers — let them have the pleasure of discover- 
ing 'its locality from the narrative, if they can. 
But in whatever bounty it may be, if they know 
a village five miles from a station, — a village in 
which no new house has been built within the 
memory of the oldest inhabitant (who is ninety- 
four), — a village in which all the respectable 
people live in houses which were their fathers' 
before they became their own, and, consequently, 
where it is as djflScult for a stranger to find a 
resting-place for the sole of his foot as it was for 
the dove when first put forth from the ark by 
Noah, — a village where the gentiy who inhabit 
it are treated with good-humored condescension 
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by the magnates who reside in the " Parks," the 
"Halls," and the "Courts" within a few miles 
distant ; and where the gentry, in return, treat in 
exactly the same manner the families of the pro- 
fessional men in the vicinity, who, in their turn, 
behave with dignified reserve towards the wives 
and daughters of the wealthy farmers, whose 
punctual discharge of the professional accounts 
enable them to maintain their own highly-genteel 
establishments ; — if, in addition to all these par- 
ticulars, my readers know of a village in which 
the shop is kept by a respectable tradesman, who 
supplies his customers with every article they can 
tax their ingenuity to demand — who owns half 
the cottages in the place, and has a nice little 
farm in the neighborhood for the amusement of 
his leisure hours ; if it be a shop to which the 
squire will take bis wondering London acquaint- 
ance, and tell him he can procure anything in it, 
from a penny-whistle to a patent steam-plough — 
from change for a penny to that for a thousand- 
pound note — they may be pretty sure that they 
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have discovered the spot in which Henry Ellison 
drained, ploughed, and planted, with all the zeal 
of an amateur. 

The church is the great lion of Woodend. 
It is a large, ancient building of dark-grey stone, 
with a massive square tower, from the top of 
which is obtained a most splendid view. Far 
away for miles and miles does the eye wander 
over hill and valley, wood and water, — over 
fields of ploughed furrows and luxuriant grain, 
till it rests on the deep blue of the distant ocean, 
distinguished from the horizon by the white sails 
which dot it here and there. There is a peculiar- 
ity on the top of this tower which strikes a stran- 
ger with some astonishment — all the rustics in 
the parish seem to have ascended it for the pur- 
pose of having their feet measured. Cut deep in 
the lead with which the stone is covered is the 
print of many a pretty foot, many a hob-nailed 
shoe, while the letters which surround the impres- 
sions tell the inquisitive gazer that he looks on 
"Mary Parsons — her foot," and that the hobnail 
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by the side of it was the property of Jeremiah 
Wilkins. 

I don't know whether in all country places it is 
customary to give scriptural names to the chil- 
dren of the laboring poor, but it is very prevalent 
in Woodend. I once met with a story of a wo- 
man who took her infant to be baptized, and on 
the officiating clergyman asking its name, was 
answered, " Acts." 

" 'Acts,' " said the good man in great astonish- 
ment, " what sort of a name is that ? " 

" A very good name, sir," was the reply ; " we 
have got the four gospellers at home already — 
Matthew, Mark, Luke, and John — so my hus- 
band and I thought we might as well compliment 
the Apostles a bit." , 

The idea of complimenting the Apostles always 
struck me as one of the most extraordinary ideas 
that ever entered the head of a pious parent. I 
only hope the boy grew up worthy of the extra- 
ordinary name he bore. Now, I don't think the 
Woodend mothers were quite so eccentric in their 
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choice of appellations for their children; but 
Peters, Jeremiahs, Ezekiels, and Jacobs abounded. 

At the east end of the church is placed a most 
wonderful painting, representing Moses and 
Aaron — Moses with the tables of the law, and 
Aaron clad in the vestments of high-priest, with 
a censer in his hand, looking altogether so like a 
picture of the Pope in his pontificals and tiara, 
that I believe Dr. Gumming would have infallibly 
taken it for a portrait of that detested individual. 

There are some fine monuments in the church. 
Of one there is recorded a tragical story. A 
knight and lady were struck dead by lightning 
while taking shelter under a hazel-tree from a ter- 
rific storm. They were buried in the same tomb. 
A hazel-twig some years afterwards found its way 
into the church through a crevice in the stone- 
work, and has actually expanded into a tree, 
which overshadows the effigies of the unfortunate 
lovers. If I say more, I shall have the real ^ 
Woodenders proclaiming to all the world that 
Woodend Church is Church, . 
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So unusaal an event as the arrival of strangers 
was sure to excite remark amongst the inhabitants 
of Woodend, and great was the anxiety felt to 
obtain intelligence respecting the new people, 
when Henry Ellison originally took up his resi- 
dence there. 

" It is very disagreeable," said Mrs. Browne- 
Haughton, who was the acknowledged leader of 
society in the village, to Mrs. Chester, the aunt 
of the young Rector, — "it is really very disa- 
greeable that persons should have come into the 
place, and taken a house at which we have always 
visited, and yet that we should know nothing con- 
cerning them. I do not believe they have brought 
letters of introduction to any one in the neighbor- 
hood, and greatly fear they will prove the sort of 
people it will be impossible for us to know. Don't 
you remember ? Oh ! I think, though, it was be- 
fore you came to the Rectory. Well, a few years 
since a family took a house, which by some rare 
chance was vacant, at Snaresden ; and as they 
seemed quite common-place people, and their 



Digitized by 



Google 



WOODEND. 49 

whole appearance the reverse of * genteel/ no one 
called or took the least notice of them. And af- 
ter all the gentleman proved to be the nephew of 
Sir James Winter, and has now the title and es- 
tates of his uncle. What an opportunity the peo- 
ple at Snaresden lost of making a valuable ac- 
quaintance ! Now this may prove a similar case, 
for what we can tell ; but, at any rate, we must 
wait some time before we commit ourselves by 
calling on them. What a pity Mr. Bingley h«id 
no son to inherit his property ! then we should 
have been spared this dilemma." 

Mrs. Chester quite agreed with her friend. 

It was very provoking that nothing . could be 
ascertained concerning the new tenants of the 
" Elms," with the exception that in passing 
through the village they had seen the vacant 
house, and after a few inquiries had arranged to 
take it. Mr. Ford, the house-agent at Frampton, 
had let it to them, and said he was perfectly satis- 
fied with the references they had given him. 
8 
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" But, my dear Mrs. Haughton," said the lady 
of the Parsonage, " I can let you know whether 
they are persons you can visit, for Edmund will, I 
am sure, insist on my calling upon them soon after 
they arrive." And with this promise of obtaining 
information the friends parted. 

The Ellisons took possession of their new resi- 
dence perfectly unconscious of the perplexity oc- 
casioned by their arrival. I am afraid that, 
" Fellow of the Honorable Society of the Mid- 
dle Temple," as he was, there was a great deal 
of the " Bohemian " in Henry's character. He 
heartily despised all the petty conventionalities 
of middle-Kilass society, and maintained that the 
word " genteel " conveyed to his mind nothing 
but an idea of vulgarity. Not the vulgarity 
which walks openly abroad with jovial face and 
loud voice, and which, if frequently ostentatious, 
is also frequently kind-hearted and hospitable, but 
the vulgarity of contracted minds, tied and bound 
by the chains of formality and prejudice, till every 
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natural impulse is fretted away by constant pres- 
sure, — the Tulgarity which closes its eyes to the 
beauty of the humble daisy, but bows in homage 
to the gaudy colors of the tulip — that is, if it is 
carefully screened from the sun and wind of 
heaven in aristocratic parterres. 

It is no wonder, with such sentiments, that 
Henry soon outraged all the proprieties of Wood- 
end by the daring independence of his manner. 
Incapable, from his defective vision, of employing 
himself with intellectual pursuits, he threw all the 
energy of his character into his novel occupations, 
and spent the greater portion of his time in the 
open air. He first planned, and then assisted to 
dig, a large pond in the fowl-yard, that was to 
conduce to the happiness and prosperity of count- 
less generations of ducklings ; he superintended 
the draining of his meadows, and walked five 
miles to the pottery for the purpose of selecting 
his tiles; he assisted " Zekel," the lad-of-all-work, 
to plant potatoes, and under the same skilful 
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guidance sowed seeds, stuck peas, and forked up 
asparagus. All this, and much more, did he 
openly do, unaware that it occasioned the black- 
ball of exclusion to be dropped on the threshold 
of the " Elms.'' 
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CHAPTER lY, 



THE FARM. 



When Anne rose the morning after her arrival, 
she felt happier than she ever remembered to 
have done before. The excitement of the jour- 
ney, the novelty of all aroufid her, the pure air 
she inhaled, all contributed to remove the feeling 
of nervous depression from which she had for 
some time past suffered ; and when she joined her 
brother and Mary at the breakfast-table, she de- 
lighted them by asserting that she felt refreshed 
and strengthened, instead of fatigued, l^y the 
journey of the previous day. During their cheer- 
ful meal the plans for the day were discussed. 

" You will have a dull time of it, I fear," said 
Henry to his sister. " We know no one in the 
place, and Mary is dreadfully annoyed that no 
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one has called on her but Mrs. Green, the doc- 
tor's wife, and Mrs. Chester, the lady of the Par- 
sonage — professional visits both. As for myself, 
I don't care a bit about it, and I hope she will 
not, now she has you for a companion." 

Mary laughed at her husband's 'accusation. 

" No, Anne, don't believe him ; I am no more 
annoyed at it than he is. Mrs. Green says, when 
we have been here fifteen or twenty years — 
though we shall still be called * the new people ' — 
the aboriginals will then begin to know we are in 
the place. She is the most delightful little woman, 
is my friend Mrs. Green, that you can imagine ; 
she must be very fond of either Henry or my- 
self — I do not know which — for she comes 
daily and gossips for an hour or two at a time. 
As she has nothing but local subjects to prattle 
about, I think, though not admitted within the 
social pale of Woodend society, I know as much 
of the characters and circumstances of those who 
compose that exclusive circle as if, like the * Sally 
Waters ' of the children's game, 1 was placed in 
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the middle of the ring. But make haste, dear, 
and get ready for walking, or we shall have my 
medical Philistine upon us before we can Qscape 
from the room." 

When Anne returned, teady to accompany her 
sister, she declared it was impossible she could 
walk out in the small bonnet she was accustomed 
to wear. 

" Not got a hat, my dear child ! The hot sun 
will ruin your complexion before the day is half 
over. Zekel shall ride the pony down to ' shop,' 
and ask Deacon to send some for us to choose 
from. You must come and see my dairy while 
he is gone." 

Mary's dairy was not in the least a show-place. 
It had no marble tables or fountains, or even 
Dutch tiles, but it was cool and scrupulously 
clean. Anne was looking with admiration at the 
large pans of milk, from which her sister was 
about to remove the thick yellow cream, and lis- 
tening with interest to the account she was giving 
her respecting the process by which it was to be 
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converted into butter, when Susan came to inform 
them that Mrs. Green was in the parlor. 

" How very provoking ! " said Mary, " just as 
I was going to show you how I skimmed ; " and 
with a pettish air she laid down the bright skim- 
mer she was preparing to use. 

Mrs. Green was that great rarity — a pretty 
old woman ; she was very little, and had a pro- 
fusion of that silky-white hair never possessed 
but by those who have had a beautiful complex- 
ion in their youth ; her eyes were bright-blue, and 
twinkled like stars all the while she was talking ; 
her complexion was just that of a peach, so soft 
and delicate in its color and smoothness, that it 
seemed -impossible to believe it had stood the 
wear of more than sixty-five years. Nothing 
pleased her more than to hear it admired, and 
asked the secret of its preserva'tion. 

"Eain-water and common yellow soap, my 
dear," she would reply. " Use plenty of both 
when you are young ; drink no beer, and get up 
at five in the morning in summer, and seven in 
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the winter, and you will keep your complexion 
as I have mine." 

It was impossible to know Mrs. Green and not 
like her. Her husband was as estimable as her- 
self. They had no family, not even a nephew or 
niece, she used to say ; so why should they care 
for money? "Doctor," as she always called 
her husband, had had the whole practice of 
Wooden d and its vicinity for nearly forty years, 
and yet never saved more than the sum yearly 
which paid the premium of the policy he had 
eflFected on his life, so that ''Polly " might not be 
left destitute at his death. His bills were a 
farce, if considered to be remunerative for the 
skill and attention he bestowed on his patients, 
rich as well as poor. True, he received fifty 
pounds yearly for attending the parish poor, but 
he expended more than that sum annually on his 
pauper patients. His little active wife was his 
only assistant, and could dispense medicines, 
spread blisters, roll out pills, and, report said, 
even draw a tooth as well as Doctor. Every one 
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in the parish had as much faith in her prescrip- 
tions as they had in her husband's. In every- 
thing but taking off a leg she was considered his 
equal. She could bind up a broken arm, and 
place the splints as well as he could himself. To 
the rich she was always a welcome visitor ; they 
liked to hear the events of the village detailed in 
her lively, good-natured way ; she amused them, 
and she took care the amusement should be paid 
for. She always carried in her pocket a list of 
the sick who required articles which their own 
scanty resources were unable to procure, or which 
she could not persuade the parish guardian.s to 
allow them. Many a bottle of good wine had 
the little lady conveyed from the house of a 
wealthy friend to the cottage of a poor one. 
Often would she obtain permission to call at the 
butcher's, and order meat to make broth for some 
poor invalid, and often coax from the wives of 
the farmers half-a-dozen of new-laid eggs, to 
tempt the appetite of an ailing child unable to 
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♦ 

partake of the coarse fare so eagerly devoured by 
its hungry brothers and sisters. 

I have left the little lady waiting a long time 
in Mrs. Ellison's pretty parlor while I have been 
making her known to the reader, but she was not 
idle any more than my pen in the interval, and 
when Mary entered the room, she pointed with 
triumph to a pretty flower-vase on the table, and 
said, — 

"There, my dear, I know you are fond of 
choice flowers, so as Mrs. Haughton sent me a 
beautiful nosegay from her greenhouse this morn- 
ing, I resolved you should have the half of it." 

Then, without waiting for a reply, she turned 
to Anne, and said, — 

" This is your husband's sister, is it ? Let me 
look at you, my dear. Ah ! well, I think I shall 
like you ; you > are like your brother, but you 
look dreadfully pale. How old are you ? " 

Anne laughed a little before she replied she was 
nearly twenty-one. 

" Umph ! " said the unceremonious visitor, 
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" you look five-and-twenty ; but we will send you 
back to London blooming like sweet seventeen. 
Use plenty of rain-water and yellow soap, and 
drink no beer — those are the great secrets for 
preserving a youthful appearance ;" and the lady 
glanced with great complacency in the glass at 
her own pleasant, unwrinkled face. At this mo- 
ment Henry entered the room, and was warmly 
greeted by Mrs. Green. 

" Well, Mr. Ellison, I think Woodend air has 
done wonders for you; you look quite well 
and hearty; and when you came here, a few 
months ago, Doctor had grave doubts concerning 
you. Valuable medicine that I prescribed for 
you." 

'^ I have no doubt that I am greatly indebted to 
your skill, Mrs. Green," said her late patient ; 
" but I think it was digging the duck-pond which 
really restored me to health." 

" To be sure, it did a great deal towards doing 
so, Mr. Ellison ; but who advised you to do so ? 
Did I not tell your wife that her docks would nev- 
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er thrive till she had a good large pond made for 
them?" 

'^Very true," said Henry; "and very proud 
was I : the day it was finished I poured a libation 
worthy of the gods into the empty pit. It was 
the last bottle you sent me of the famous mixture. 
I thought for a man to take physic, who had just 
completed so extensive a work, was the height of 
absurdity." 

Mrs. Green looked as if it was something more 
than a joke to waste good medicine. She chang- 
ed the conversation by abruptly asking Mary 
whether any one had called on her yet; and when 
she answered in the negative, said, — 

" I should not wonder if you had visitors before 
long ; I have done all I could to induce the peo- 
ple to call on you, and I really think Mrs. Clap- 
ton will do so." 

" Very kind of you, Mrs. Green," said Henry, 
gravely ; " I hope the light of her countenance 
will shine on us when I commence haymaking ; it 
may help the sun to make our hay." 
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Mrs. Green laughed as she replied, " I believe 
you will never want sunshine in your home, even 
if it does not visit your meadows," and bustled 
away to see some of her numerous patients. 

" What a pity to have lost so much time ! " 
said Mary, as soon as her visitor was out of hear- 
ing ; " I am afraid you'll not have time to go half 
over the farm before luncheon: let us get out at 
once." 

The first place visited was the poultry-yard. 
Mary was proud of her Spanish fowls, her long- 
legged Cochins, her short-legged Dorkings, her 
beautiful speckled gold-and-silver Hamburghs, and 
her snow-white Aylesbury ducks. Then there 
were geese, turkeys, and guinea-fowls, all scream- 
ing, hopping, quacking, and cackling together, 
while flocks of pigeons were wheeling round and 
round the large dove-cote placed in the middle of 
the enclosure. Then there was the famous pond 
to be admired, with the island in the middle of it, 
on which was planted a pear-tree, that at some fu- 
ture time was to be loaded with delicious fruit. 
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which, from its inaccessible position, would be se- 
cure from chance marauders. All these things 
did Anne see and admire. After this came her 
brother to escort her to the pig-sties, the cow- 
houses, and the stables. Not a bit of the twenty 
acres was unvisited. The tall grass was walked 
through, that Anne might admire the depth of the 
swarthe, or undergrass. Prom the meadows they 
went to the hop-gardens, and speculated on the 
probable amount of yield from them. 

" I have never yet been able to ascertain what 
the produce of the hop-grounds is really likely to 
be," said Henry, " though I believe I have asked 
every farmer in the parish to give me some infor- 
mation respecting it. I always find it depends on 
so many circumstances, that I sometimes doubt 
whether it is possible to obtain any profit from 
growing them at all ; and yet every one looks for- 
ward to ^ hopping ' as the great event of the year. 
Here comes Zekel ; he has known this place all 
his life ; let us see whether he will be more ex- 
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plicit than others. Zekel, do you think we shall 
have a good crop of hops ? " 

" Well, you see, that depends," said the lad of 
many avocations. " If the fly don't take 'em, 
and the weather is pretty tidy, there may be a 
middling crop." 

" How many hundredweight will a middling 
crop be ? " asked his mistress. 

" Do you mean on the whole four acres, or only 
on one? You see, that makes a difference. 
Some of them's Gelding's, and some Jones's, and 
some Grapes, and some " 

" Well, but how many will there be altogether ?" 

" Maybe as many as there was the year afore 
last." 

" That will do, Zekel, thank you ; " and Henry 
turned laughing from his cautious factotum. 

" I will go and ask 'Master Fletcher," said 
Mary ; " I am sure he will give more intelligent 
answers than Zekel has done. You will be de- 
lighted with the old man, Anne ; we will walk 
down to his cottage after luncheon." 
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The Master Fletcher Mary proposed to consult 
on the hop question was the owner of a small 
freehold farm and cottage adjoining the land 
which Henry rented, who took great pleasure in 
conversing with his humble neighbor. Though 
some years turned seventy, he was ruddy and erect 
as a man of five-and-twenty. Not one of death's 
three warnings had yet been delivered to him : 
his eyesight still enabled him to spend his Sunday 
afternoon in the perusal of the Bible which had, 
like the land he cultivated, descended to him from 
his father ; his hearing was keen as ever ; and he 
walked with a quick and firm step over his small 
patrimony, which still had no labor bestowed on 
it but that of his own hands. 

"How do you always manage to have your 
ground in so good order ? " asked Henry one day 
" You are never a day behind with any necessary 
work ; your potatoes are peeping from the ground, 
and farmer Johnson's are not evei^ planted." 

" The diflFerence is this," replied the old man ; 
" I never have a Saturday in my week." 
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This answer puzzled the querist not a little, and 
he inquired its meaning. 

" Why, sir, Farmer Johnson, and a great many 
besides him, never think of beginning a fresh job 
at the end of the week. * We will begin to 
plant, or sow, or plough on Monday,' they say. 
Now I don't think of that ; but if work is to be 
done, it's done Saturday as well as any other day. 
Depend on it, sir, it's a good plan, and saves a 
deal of time." 

Mary was delighted with Master Fletcher. 
She had sketched him in his clean smock-frock as 
he stood talking to her, with his hat pushed back^ 
from his forehead, his foot resting on the spade 
he was using when her approach interrupted his 
labor ; and, as she had seen him on the Sabbath 
afternoon seated at the window of his cottage, 
leaning over the large Bible that was open on the 
table before him, his silvery hair neatly brushed 
back from his v^rinkled forehead, his large w^hite 
collar lying over the bright blue coat, ornament- 
ed with great silver buttons, which, like the Bible 
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and freehold, be bad inherited from bis father. 
Master Fletcher was, indeed, a study for an art- 
ist, and Mary could never satisfy herself with her 
endeavors to portray him. The wife of this pa- 
triarch was as aged as her husband, and as hard- 
working. She managed a dairy of four cows, 
reared a quantity of poultry, was celebrated for 
the produce of her garden, and the beauty of her 
stocks and carnations, and was wonderfully skil- 
ful in her management of bees. Her honey was 
in great request, and it was her wish to obtain 
some of it which first led Mary to the cottage of 
the old people. 

" I be glad to see you, ma'am," was the greet- 
ing she received from the old lady ; " I was 
hoping you would come : the ' Elms ' and us have 
always been neighbor-like. Maybe you will like 
to come in the summer, and see the bees and flow- 
ers. There be no stocks in the parish like mine." 

In answer to Mary's request for honey, she was 
told she could have some next year ; but she must 
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bespeak it early, or she might not be able to pro- 
cure the quantity she wished for. 

'' My master and I uses a good deal of it our- 
selves ; we never wants the doctor. K we takes 
cold, I miJie a basin of gruel and puts a lot of 
honey in it; and, no matter What ails us, we 
always get well with honey and poppy-heads ! " 

" Poppy-heads ! " said her visitor ; I thought 
they came from Turkey, and were only used for 
fomentations." 

" Lord bless you, ma'am ! they grows well 
enough here : you should have a patch in your 
garden. I'll give you some seed. They are a 
large white flower, and when that's gone there^s 
a great seed-pod. You dry that, and put it by, 
and when anybody is ill, just boil half a one in a 
little water, sweeten it with honey, and let 'em 
drink it hot when they go to bed : they'll be all 
right in the morning. You just try it when you 
ails anything, that's all." And Mary, enchanted 
to find such an easy remedy for " all the ills that 
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flesh is heir to," resolved to have a patch of 
ground sown with poppy seed, and also to secure 
a large stock of honey, that she might never be 
without such valuable medicines. 

It was to the cottage of these good people that 
Mrs. Ellison and Anne walked after luncheon. 

" I want you to tell me all about your hops, 
Master Fletcher," said the former, as she ap- 
proached the old man, who, mounted on a tall 
ladder, was busily occupied in nailing some stray 
branches of a fine rose tree, which covered the 
front of his cottage. 

" All about my hops ! " said he, turning round 
in astonishment. " Why, ma'am, if I may make 
so bold, what can you want to pry about my hops 
for?" 

"I don't exactly mean," replied the question- 
er, laughing at his look of distrustful surprise, 
" that I want to pry about your hops ; but I hope 
you will be kind enough to give me some informa- 
tion respecting my own. Shall we have a good 
crop, do you think ? do they look well ? " 
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" How can anybody tell whether the crop will 
be good or bad before they blossom ? " 

" But do you know what was the produce of 
the * Elms ' gardens last year — and the year be- 
fore — and the year before that? fori am told 
you must judge by a three-years' average." 

"Take my advice, ma'am, and don't you 
trouble about the hops till they come. You see 
they are properly dressed and attended to, and 
leave the rest to Providence, The fruits of the 
earth is like the blessed word — one planteth and 
another watereth, but it is God that giveth the 
increase." 

As the old man finished his admonition he 
turned with fenewed diligence to his labors on 
the rose-tree, and Mary was compelled to ac- 
knowledge herself once more baffled in her hope^ 
of obtaining information respecting the probable 
amount of the produce to be expected from the 
hop-gardens. 
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CHAPTER V. 

CRANSTON CASTLE. 

" Have you any plans for to-morrow ? " asked 
Mrs. Green of Henry, one morning ; *' If not, I 
wish you to spend it with me. It is * Doctor's ' 
birthday, and I always insist on his keeping it as 
a holiday. Mr. Sampson, from Frampton, will 
come over to visit his patients for him ; and if 
you will join us we will go to Cranston Castle, 
and take our dinner with us." 

" I should like it extremely, Mrs. Green ; and 
so, I am sure, will Mary. As for Anne, I don't 
suppose she knows in the least what a pic-nic is ; 
but she will enjoy it all the more from its novelty. 
Perhaps you will go on to the ' Elms ' and speak 
to them about it ? " 
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" Well, I think I have seen all the patients on 
my list, so will walk with you." 

This conversation took place in the shop, where 
Henry had gone to purchase some light garden 
tools for his wife, and Mrs. Green to see one of 
Mrs. Deacon's children ; " Doctor " having been 
called away early in the morning to visit a patient 
some miles distant. 

" I will send the tools to the * Elms,' directly, 
sir," said civil Mr. Deacon. 

" Thank you, I will take them myself," replied 
the customer, and left the shop with Mrs. Green, 
shouldering his rather large package with sturdy 
independence. 

Mary was delighted with the proposal of spend- 
ing the morrow at Cranston. 

" But how are we to get there, Mrs. Green ? 
I believe it is six miles distant ; if Henry walks 
so far, he will be tired for the day, and the pony- 
carriage will only take Anne and myself." 

" Mr. Percival is going with us, Mrs. Ellison, 
and I am sure he will drive your husband in his 
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dog-cart. By the by, my dear," continued the 
" Doctress," sinking her voice to a mysterious 
whisper, " have you not seen a great deal of that 
gentleman during the last week ? " 

"Yes," replied Mary, "we have.: I don't 
think a day has passed without his calling. He 
has been extremely good-natured about my flower- 
garden. I really don't know what I should have 
done without his assistance. He marked out the 
beds for me, and stocked some of them with ver- 
benas and other plants." 

" Very kind of him, my dear. How very well 
your sister is looking ! Yesterday, when I met 
you both walking, I was quite astonished at her 
appearance." 

" Yes, Anne is, I think, very pretty, Mrs. 
Green." 

" Pretty ! I thought you were above being en- 
vious of another person's good looks. Pretty, 
indeed ! She is beautiful, now that she has that 
bright color in her cheeks. I could not help call- 
ing Mr. Percival's attention to it; he muttered 
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some nonsense about Nature's sweet and cunning 
hand. * Stuff!' said I; * It's yellow soap and 
rain-water.' I told him I hoped you would go 
with Doctor and myself to-morrow, and he begged 
so earnestly to be allowed to join us — entirely 
out of compliment to Doctor, he said — that I 
thought it would be ill-natured to refuse him. I 
wonder he is not afraid of his aunt's sharp eyes, 
though." 

Mary pondered over the parting words of her 
visitor. Mr. Percival had been a great deal at 
the " Elms " lately. Could Anne be the magnet 
which drew him there ? She must speak to Hen- 
ry on the subject at once. Anne's peace of mind 
was too precious to be trifled with. Prom the 
very secluded life she had led with her sister, she 
was more likely than other girls of her age to be 
impressed with the respectful but marked atten- 
tions of a handsome and agreeable man. Mary 
had known more than one unmarried clergyman 
who had amused his leisure hours by singling out 
some young lady from his flock as an object for 
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his assiduous but unmeaning attention , and she 
knew little of the real character of Mr. Percival, 
though aware her husband thought very highly 
of him. 

Henry only laughed at his little wife's uneasi- 
ness concerning Mrs. Green's hints. 

" Percival is a capital fellow, Mary : nothing 
would give me more pleasure than his becoming 
attached to Anne. And I think no girl, who has 
a heart quite free, and never had it touched even 
by a transient fancy — which I believe to be 
Anne's case — could remain indifferent to the 
attentions of such a man as Edmund Percival. 
So let things take their course. If you interfere 
even by a look, she will lose all her natural 
manner, and become silent and constrained." 

All her uneasiness removed by her husband's 
words, Mary hastened to acquaint the object of 
it with the delightful excursion planned for the 
morrow. 

^^ Doctor " and his assistant called the next 
morning at the " Elms," punctually at eleven 
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o'clock : tbey found Mr. Percival walking round 
the orchard with Henry and his sister. Having 
most unaccountably mistaken the hour named, the 
Rector had arrived at ten. Doctor Green was 
tall, thin, and solemn-looking; not very quick in 
his ideas, unless it was on professional subjects. 
It was universally allowed by all his medical 
brethren in the vicinity that " Old Green " formed 
a quicker and more correct opinion respecting any 
"doubtful case" than any man in the county. 
He was quiet and reserved in manner, and rarely 
mixed in society: true, he occasionally gave 
dinner-parties, but no lady ever graced his table 
on such occasions. They were professional enter- 
tainments, and only given after he had performed 
some critical surgical operation, when all the 
neighboring practitioners assembled to witness 
" Old Green's " skill, and were afterwards invited 
to discuss the particulars of the case, while par- 
taking of the excellent dinner sure to be provided 
for them. Mrs. Green knew, that when she heard 
poor Amos Draper was to lose a leg, or Eezia 
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Hazel an arm, a good dinner must be provided 
fer several guests. Not that the Doctor took 
much share of the conversation, whatever he 
might do of the dinner. Mr. Sampson, the 
Frampton surgeon, used to assert that he had 
dined fourteen times at his friend Green's table 
after witnessing his surgical skill, and that ' only 
once had he heard him speak during the repast ; 
then the words were spoken slowly and distinctly 
to the " neat-handed Phillis " who attended : — 
" Betsy, I will thank you for the nut-crackers ! " 
Cranston Castle, the. lion of Woodend and its 
vicinity, was, centuries ago, the stronghold of a 
race of warlike barons. It is now a beautiful and 
picturesque ruin, approached by a few rough 
planks thrown over the moat by which it is sur- 
rounded. Four of the massive towers are still 
standing; in one of them the staircase is sufficient- 
ly secure to allow of its being ascended, by those 
who do not consider a little peril too great a price 
to pay for the beautiful view they obtain when 
they have reached the summit. Every stone in 
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wall, turret, or ruined chamber of the building is 
covered with foliage of the most beautiful green. 
Not only ivj, but every variety of creeping moss 
and lichen are beautifully mingled and twined to- 
gether into fantastic wreaths, which gracefully 
depend from every 

" Jatty, frieze, buttress, or ooigne of Tontage.*' 

Mr. and Mrs. Green had often visited this beau- 
tiful ruin, and they viewed with good-humored 
amusement the enthusiasm with which their young 
friends beheld it for the first time. In vain did 
the doctor warn them that the crumbling staircase 
was unsafe, and tell a dismal story of a party 
who, some years ago, were rash enough to ascend 
the opposite tower. 

" They reached the top in safety, but at the 
moment they prepared to quit the roof the whole 
of the stairs fell with a sudden crash to the 
ground, leaving the unfortunate sight-seers with- 
out any means of descending from their fearful 
elevation. It was impossible to afford them as- 



Digitized by 



Google 



CEANSTON CASTLE. 79, 

sistance, and, hopeless of succor they prepared 
to " 

" Hold your tongue, Doctor, and dress the 
salad : don't you see they are all gone ? Look ! 
they have reached the top, and are waving their 
hats and handkerchiefs to us." 

The Doctor gravely did what his wife oodj- 
manded, and commenced at once to compound his 
famous mixture for the salad, while the little lady 
occupied herself in arranging the contents of a 
well-stocked hamper on the cloth she had spread 
on the grass. She had barely completed her pre- 
parations before they were joined by the others, 
all uttering exclamations of delight at the beauty 
of the prospect they had beheld from the top of 
the tower. While still seated round the cloth, a 
large party of young people arrived, bringing 
with them materials for tea-drinking on a gigantic 
scale. The Doctor and his wife were known to 
most of them ; and as soon as it was whispered 
abroad that it was his birthday, they came for- 
ward in a body to wish him " many happy returns 
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of the day." Doctor was certainly not " an old 
man eloquent," and his wife undertook to thank 
them for their good wishes, but she declared that 
they would not prove effectual if delivered with 
dry lips. So one of their party was despatched 
to the little inn, where the horses were put up, for 
a plentiful supply of good ale. When every one 
was furnished with a foaming glass, Henry gave 
" The Doctor,"* with three times three. Tremen- 
dous was the uproar with which the toast was 
responded to, and great was the excitement of the 
" Doctress " when she saw her husband rise and 
attempt himself to thank his vociferous friends. 
Three times did he commence with " I want words 
to thank you ; " and each time his inability to pro- 
ceed any farther proved the truth of his remark. 
While he stood glass in hand, bowing backwards 
and forwards as if motion would give swiftness to 
his ideas, a party of fashionably-attired ladies and 
gentlemen from a neighbouring wateryig-place en- 
tered through the ruined archway which led to 
the green, where the merry-makers were awaiting 
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the conclusion of the Doctor's harangue. The 
new-comers looked with evident disgust on the 
group which was already in possession of the 
field ; thej gazed at the building thej had come 
some miles to survey with supercilious glances, as 
if even that was contaminated by the presence of 
the plebeian mob ; and very shortly the lady, who 
appeared to be the leader of the fastidious party, 
said, loudly and distinctly : — 

" We are unfortunate in the day we have cho- 
sen for our visit to this place. All the * earth ' 
appears to be here." 

Loud and long was the laughter which burst 
from the "vulgar clay" they left gazing after 
them, as with dainty steps they retreated from the 
spot. 

The sun was still shining brightly when Mrs. 
Green insisted on starting for home ; part of the 
day's programme was, that it should be finished 
at her house. 

" Doctor always has a rubber on his birthday," 

said she to Mary ; " and though some people do 
4* 
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object to play whist on a June evening, it is very 
hard if they cannot sacrifice their own wishes 
once a year." 

Accordingly, shortly after their return, the 
card-table was roused from its twelvemonth's re- 
pose, and the old-fashioned card-box disturbed 
from its sleep of the same duration. When all 
was ready, Mrs. Green called out, " Now, which 
of you good people will cut in with Doctor and 
me ? There is the chess-table for the others if 
they like ; but^I warn whoever plays with ' Doc- 
tor,' that they must be very particular, as he is a 
strict observer of the rules : so whoever it is must 
prepare for a serious engagement." 

" I never play, Mrs. Green," said the Rector ; 
" therefore you cannot think I am unkind in re- 
fusing to be his antagonist." Seeing a look of 
disappointment stealing over the bright face of 
his little hostess, Henry hastened to ofifer his own 
services and those of his wife. 

" I suppose you consider it sinful, Mr. Percival, 
to play . whist ? " remarked Mrs. Green, as she 
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shuffled the pack preparatoirj to dealing the 
cards. 

" No ; I do not consider a game of whist sin- 
ful," replied the young clergyman : "neither do 
I object to see cards employed as a means of re- 
creation by those who like the amusement they 
afford. I consider whist rather an intellectual 
game : but, unfortunately, it is hot usual to play 
it as chess is played, merely for the employment 
of the intellect ; and although I should not my- 
self play for money, those at the same table 
might, and I should feel that, as I was a partaker 
with them in an amusement 'that depends so large- 
ly on chance, I had no right to object to the man- 
ner in which they chose to invest the fluctuations 
of the game With interest." 

" Did not the coloring of the wooden blocks 
which mark the cards give rise to the first idea of 
printing types?" asked Anne. 

" So it is asserted," replied her brother ; " and 
on that account we owe a debt of gratitude to the 
inventor of these bits of * painted cardboard.' 
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And if they were indeed first designed by the 
physician of Charles VI., I can only say, if his 
royal patient could play whist, there must have 
been a good deal of ^ method in his madness.' I 
have often thought the inventor must have chosen 
the figures as symbols of the four powers by 
which the world is governed." 

"The figures!" said Anne laughing. "Do 
you mean, Henry, that the world is ruled only by 
kings, queens, and knaves ? " 

" No, Anne. I mean by the * figures,' of which 
they are the sovereigns." 

" Well, I should really like to know what you 
do mean," said Mrs. Green ; " so Doctor will 
wait for his game till you have told us." 

" I will endeavor to explain. I take up a card 
of each suit — are not the signs which are por- 
trayed on them symbols, as I have said, of the 
powers which rule the world ? Is not the dia- 
mond the emblem of wealth ? the spade, of in- 
dustry? the club, of physical force? and the 
heart, of the affections ? And do not those four 
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influences govern the world ? Have not wealth, 
power, industry, and love ruled mankind from the 
day that Adam was terapte'd, through his aflcction 
for Eve, to eat of the forbidden fruit ? " 

" Thank you, Mr. Ellison," said Mr. Percival ; 
" you have given us a very ingenious theory : but 
it is impossible to say whether you are the invent- 
or, or merely the expounder of the riddle, though 
I readily allow that the cards may possess all the 
talismanic power you confer on them. Wealth, 
unquestionably, has beea acquired by them, and 
hearts may have been won or lost at a card-table. 
There is no doubt they have often been the cause 
of strife ; and as for labor, I have heard of per- 
sons who have played without cessation for thirty- 
six hours at a time ; and even the poor shirtmaker 
immortalized by Hood could not have carried in- 
dustry to a greater height. So, you see, that if 
you have discovered of what these little figures are 
the emblems, I have shown the manner in which 
they may have played the parts you assign them." 

" I wish," said the Doctor, his patience quite 
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exhausted by the delay, "you would remember 
the parts assigned you at this table. I see I shall 
have to go without my annual rubber if you do 
not at once leave the theoretical for the practical 
use of the four suits." 

The game now commenced in a grave and or- 
thodox style, and Anne, with Mr. Percival for 
her tutor, received her first lesson in the noble 
game of chess. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

HAYMAKING. 

Mr. Percival "had read himself in" to the 
living of Woodend three years before the Elli- 
sons came to reside in the village, at which time 
he was six-and-twenty « years of age. He was 
universally liked by his parishioners, although 
some of them thought he was not quite so active 
in the parish as he should be. He did not like 
visiting the cottages of the poor, nor did he pay 
daily visits of inspection to the schools, or take 
suflScient interest in the progress of the youthful 
pupils ; but he gave a liberal addition to the sti- 
pends allowed to the master and mistress of those 
establishments, and convinced himself of the ex- 
cellence of their moral conduct, and their capa- 
bility of properly discharging the duties they 
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were engaged to perform. He wrote very elo- 
quent sermons, and to their Qomposition devoted 
a great portion of his time, leaving to his aunt, 
Mrs. Chester, the entire charge of the poor in 
his parish. This lady was not a very welcome 
. visitor in the cottages of her humble neighbors. 
She gave too much advice and too little pecuniary 
aid to be popular. She would enter their houses 
without the previous ceremony of knocking for 
admission — a custom particularly obnoxious to 
them. She would pay visits after morning ser- 
vice on the Sunday, for the purpose of inspecting 
the contents of the pot or saucepan which might 
be on the fire, and would lecture them gravely 
for their extravagance should it contain anything 
she considered unsuited to their humble means. 
Yet Mrs. Chester was in reality a good-natured 
woman ; but she had always lived in a large city 
before she came with her nephew to Woodend, 
and she had been told that, if not careful, she 
would be dreadfully imposed on — that the la- 
boring man would have the most extravagant 
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dinners on the Sabbath, and that his wife woqld 
feign sickness of herself or children, in order to 
extort charity for the purchase of absolute neces- 
saries for the remainder of the week. She con- 
sidered, therefore, she was discharging a duty by 
prying into the details of the manner in which 
their scanty wages were spent. 

No consideration could induce her to give as- 
sistance to the family of a man who was in the 
receipt of ten shillings weekly, even though sick- 
ness might be in his humble home. " People who 
worked for their living," she said, " must be con- 
tent with the wages they obtain for their labor ; 
rich or poor, no one has any right to live beyond 
their income." Little did Mrs. Chester know of 
the biting, hungry poverty which prevails in tho 
cottage of the agricultural laborer ; of his difiB- 
culty in procuring bread sufiBcient to satisfy the 
cravings of his hungry children ; of the scanty 
quantity of that first necessary of life that tho 
hard-working father can obtain for his own sus- 
tenance ; of his return home at mid-day, ex- 
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hausted by hoars of labor, daring the intense, 
heat of sammer, or nambcd by the bitter cold of 
winter, to partake of the scanty meal which it 
was a mockery to call by the name of dinner, and 
which never consisted of more substantial noar- 
ishment than bread and weak tea. 

The charity of Mr. Percival was not restricted 
within sach narrow bounds as that of his aunt. 
The poor people soon discovered this. 

" T' parson don't come to see us as often as te 
lady," said one of the poor women to Mrs. Elli- 
son ; " but if anybody 's ill, and one of their 
friends goes and asks to see him, he will always 
give 'em half-a-crown, and it does 'em a deal more 
good than advice." 

Mrs. Green maintained that, in spite of all her 
caution, Mrs. Chester was the only person impos- 
ed on in the parish ; her foibles were soon discov- 
ered, and those who really were idle and thrift- 
less quickly knew that a fireless grate on the Sun- 
day would frequently be rewarded by the dona- 
tion of a leg of mutton on the Monday. 
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When the Ellisons first arrived at Woodend, 
Mr. Percival and his aunt had called to make ac- 
quaintance with their new parishioners. The gen- 
tlemen quickly became on friendly terms, but Mrs. 
Chester was fearful of compromising her position 
in the parish by inviting to the Parsonage " per- 
sons whom no one knew anything about." 

" I am really very sorry," she observed, in an- 
swer to Mrs. Green's remonstrances on the sub- 
ject ; " but what can I do ? It would be rude to 
invite them here and have no one to meet them. 
I did ask the Browne-Haughtons and the Jones- 
Merediths if they would have any objection to do 
so, and they drew themselves up, and said they 
really had no desire to extend their acquaintance. 
I have thought of asking them some evening to 
tea when I have the Johnsons and the Williamses, 
my second-class visitors as Edmund calls them ; 
they are very respectable people ; but perhaps, if 
I did, the Ellisons would not come. I wish the 
Colvilles would return, I am sure, and then Mrs. 



Digitized by 



Google 



92 HAY-TIME TO HOPPING. 

Haughton would not be quite such a great woman 
in the place." 

"Very true," said the listener; "and I am 
happy to tell you that your wish is likely to be 
gratified. Mrs. Colville will soon return and 
strip the lion's skin from the shoulders of an ass. 
I have no doubt Gilbert will be glad enough to 
find such a man as Mr. Ellison in the place ; so I 
would wait a little longer before I put them on the 
second-class list, if I were you." 

The Colvilles were the great people of the vi- 
cinity. The present " Squire " was a young man 
in very delicate health, in consequence of which 
he had passed the last three or four years in Ma- 
deira. His mother had accompanied him, hoping 
that a prolonged residence in that beautiful island 
might be the means of preserving to her the last 
of a large family of children. 

The "Court" was shut up during their absence, 
but the house and grounds had been sedulously 
kept in perfect order, so that at any time they 
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might be fit for the reception of its owners. Mrs. 
Green was an old and valued friend of Mrs. Col- 
ville's, and acted as that lady's almoner during 
her absence. The letters that passed between 
them were frequent, and lately Mrs. Green's had 
been filled with praises of the new tenants of the 
"Elms." She had recently heard from Mrs. Ool- 
ville that her son Gilbert was so much better that 
they hoped to be in England before the conclusion 
of July. The lady of the surgery was a more 
important personage than ever in the village after 
the receipt of this intelligence. She went often 
to the " Court," where she superintended the 
opening of shutters, uncovering of furniture, 
lighting of large fires, and all other operations 
she considered necessary to get the place in prop- 
er order by the time of her friend's expected 
arrival. What a delightful commotion the prepa- 
rations made in the village I Nothing was talked 
of but the expected arrival of the " Squire." It 
was arranged among the numerous tenantry that 
they should assemble at Prampton, and escorj 
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their landlord to his long-deserted home with 
flags flying,' music playing, boys huzzaing, and all 
other demonstrations of popularity which could 
be lavished on the great man. Mrs. Green de- 
clared that she was deafened by the continual 
practice of the bell-ringers. Even the Ellisons, 
strangers as they were, could not resist the gene- 
ral enthusiasm, and Henry amused himself in the 
schoolboy pastime of collecting together a huge 
heap of combustibles, which was to proclaim far 
and wide, by its tremendous blaze, the joy felt at 
the return of the master of the " Court." 

" What lovely weather for the haymaking ! " 
said Mrs. Ellison, as she poured out the tea one 
fine morning. " I wish Henry would come in ; 
he has been out in the meadows ever since four 
o'clock ; I am sure he must want his breakfast. 
Oh, here you are, at last ! " she continued, as 
Henry entered through the open window of the 
breakfast-room. " Now, make haste, for Anne 
and I want to begin work directly." 

" Work ! " said Henry, as he threw his straw- 
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hat on the floor ; " it is too hot to work so late 
in. the day : besides, Johnson has put on plenty of 
hands, and won't care for amateurs to assist him." 

"Whether he wants us or no, we are deter- 
mined to help. Look," and she held up two 
immense hats that were to screen Anne and her- 
self from the sun ; " and look at our brown- 
holland dresses ; are- they not just the things for 
hard work ? and behold these rakes which Bradall 
has made for us ; they are not so heavy as those 
used in the field, but we intend to perform won- 
derful feats with them nevertheless." 

I love the country at all times and seasons, 
from the moment the first bud opens on the road- 
side hedge, and the tiny green leaf peeps forth 
from its shelter, to the time when it falls brown 
and sapless to the earth ; but no season to me is 
so delightful as that 

•• When forth hies the mower with his glittering scythe. 
In sonny shirt bedight ; and all unbraced 
He moves athwart the mead with sidelong hand, 
And lays the grass in many a swathy Ime," 
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So thought Anne and Mary, as they tossed 
about the fragrant grass, laughing heartily the 
while at their own clumsy endeavors to place it 
in "winrows," like their fellow-laborers; so 
thought Henry, as he helped to unload the wag- 
gons when they entered his small stack-yard ; so 
thought Mrs. Green, as she insisted on making 
herself useful, and distributed the beer from the 
large barrel which was provided for the thirsty 
haymakers ; and so thought, apparently, the Rev. 
Edmund Percival, as he followed the footsteps of 
Mary and her sister, insisting every few minutes 
that they must be weary, and entreating them to 
take possession of the bank of hay he had piled 
together under the shadow of the large elm-tree. 

Five days did the busy scene continue, and at 
the close of the last of them the labor was over, 
the hay was declared to be " got up " in capital 
order, the stack formed symmetrically, and ready 
for the thatcher to commence his work of protec- 
tion. The work was finished, but there was still 
a great event connected with it to take place. 
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Henry was to give the Haymakers a supper. But 
where was it to be eaten ? The barn was de- 
clared too far from the kitchen ; everything would 
be cold before it could be placed on the table. 
As to the kitchen itself, it was much too small to 
hold half the company invited to partake of the 
good things which, under the superintendence of 
Susan and her mother, had been roasting, boiling, 
baking, and stewing for many hours past. 

" Why not have the tables placed on the 
lawn ? " asked their attentive Rector, who for 
the last few days, had appeared unable to quit 
the fascinating amusement of tossing the hay 
about in the immediate vicinity of Anne Ellison. 

" Delightful ! " cried Mary ; " it will be the 
very thing : not far from the kitchen, and where 
we shall be able to see that every one is provided 
with what he requires. Now, good people, make 
yourselves useful. Henry and Mr. Percival, must 
bring out the dining-table ; Zekel and Susan mtist 
fetch the one from the kitchen ; Mrs. Green will 
help Anne to bring down the chairs ; and I will 
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get the table-cloth, and look up the knives and 
forks. But where is Mrs. Green ? Has she not 
been here to-day ? We cannot get on without 
her." 

It was very true that they could not get on 
without their active little friend ; but no one had 
seen her that day. Had she not promised to be 
with them as usual, soon after breakfast ? 

"No," said Zekel, "she couldn't do that, 
'cause it's parish day at the surgery. She won't 
be long, though; she's mostly done by twelve, 
and now 'tis past one." 

" You must go, Henry, and hunt her up at 
once," said Mary. " I want to consult her on 
half-a-hundred things ; so go and bring her di- 
rectly." 

Mrs. Green was more than usually busy that 
parish morning; the number of patients who 
flocked to the surgery was greater than usual, and 
"Doctor" was not able to attend to them till 
later than his accustomed hour, on account of 
having been called away early* in the morning to 



Digitized by 



Google 



HAYMAKING. 99 

see a man who had fallen from a loaded wagon, 
and sustained a severe fracture of the skull. 
When he returned, the business of the morning 
commenced in earnest. Now the Doctor could 
never have attended to half his poor patients 
unless he had been helped by his invaluable assist- 
ant. While he was listening to the recital of 
their complaints in his inner sanctum, she stood 
in the outer room, at a long counter-like board, 
over which was ranged bottles of every size, con- 
taining drugs of every color ; drawers filled with 
every description of dried herbs were underneath, 
while the board itself was covered with spatulas 
and scales, leathers for blisters, rolls of calico for 
bandages, boxes of pills, gallipots full of oint- 
ments, diachylum plaster, bundles of lint, and a 
large covered vessel containing leeches — all 
ready to be distributed as soon as the small slips 
of paper, on which " Doctor " had written his 
prescriptions, were given to his busy wife by the 
applicants. A covered basket stood at her right 
hand, from which small packets were occasionally 
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taken, and given with the medicines to the poorer 
patients. They were filled with various articles 
that are considered essentials in the sick-rooms of 
the affluent, but which would never have alleviat- 
ed the sufferings of the sick poor in the neighbor- 
hood of Woodend if they had not been provided 
by the humane forethought of Doctor Green's 
benevolent little assistant. Mrs. Green was not 
usually impatient on the two mornings of the 
week when the poor people came from all parts of 
the parish to the surgery for advice and medi- 
cines. She liked to gossip with the poor women 
who brought their children for vaccination, and 
was as bountiful with advice as she was with the 
good things she provided for them. But on this 
particular morning she was eager to be at liberty. 
Not only did she wish to aid Mary in preparing 
for the evening feast, but she was anxious to make 
several calls in the village, for the purpose of 
communicating a piece of intelligence she had 
that morning received in a letter from Mrs. Col- 
ville. 



Digitized by 



Google 



HAYMAKING. 101 

After stating the probable day of her return, 
and entrusting her friend with a variety of com- 
missions consequent on that event, she added, — 

" By the way, I have just discovered that the 
Henry Ellison who figures so prominently in your 
late letters is a relative of my own. His father 
and myself were first cousins — brothers' child- 
ren ; he chose to quarrel with me shortly after 
my marriage, and all intercourse ceased between 
us from that time. I hope to live on better terms 
with his children. They are, with the exception 
of my son, my only relatives, and I am fully 
prepared to love them from the description you 
have sent me of them." 

Here was a pleasant discovery for kind-hearted 
Mrs. Green ! here was a triumph for her new 
friends and herself! To be invited to the 
'' Court " was considered an honor even by the 
great Mrs. Haughton herself, and the despised 
Ellisons were members of that aristocratic family. 
No wonder she longed to get away from the sur- 
gery and disseminate her newly-acquired know- 
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ledge ! She was preparing to do so when Henry 
arrived, and insisted on carrying her ofiF.to the 
'* Elms," where she was eagerly welcomed by the 
perplexed mistress, who had in vain taxed her 
ingenuity to construct a table of sufficient dimen- 
sions to accommodate the expected guests. 

The married people were to bring all their 
children who could walk. The single were to be 
accompanied by their parents and grandparents, 
if they possessed such relatives. Mary had to 
consult Mrs. Green as to the probable number 
who would assemble at seven o'clock. After a 
few moments' calculation her adviser replied, she 
might expect at least forty-six — forty-six hungry 
guests. 

Mary's brow fell; her bright smile vanished, 
and a look of dismay usurped its place. 

" Well, it won't do to think about, we must 
act," said she in a few minutes. " So, once more 
let us endeavor to form a table large enough. — 
It is no use to try, I fear, Mrs. Green ; I can only 
think of one plan — the women must have their 
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supper first, then the children, and the men last 
of all — but it won't be nearly so comfortable." 

"Not to be^thought of!" replied the oracle 
appealed to. " My dear Mrs. Ellison, when you 
have lived a few years in the country, you will 
know better than to think of bringing out your 
pretty chairs and bright tables for a harvest- 
supper. Much they would be fit for after that! 
You don't know the power of hob-nails to destroy 
polish, or the impossibility of preventing them 
from scraping the legs of the chairs every time 
they move. I am sure I don't know what is to be 
done," she continued, and her bright eyes twinkled 
maliciously as she spoke, " unless, indeed, Mr. 
Percival will lend us the tables and benches from 
the school-room. The children will be all the 
better for a holiday this bright afternoon ; and so 
will poor Rachel Sangster, the mistress. If they 
are spoken of directly, they can all be brought 
down before the children go back for the after- 
noon ; and Johnson will let his wagon fetch them 
at once, if Mr. Ellison requests him." 
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The Reverend Edmund did not respond very 
quickly to Mrs. Green's proposal. Nothing would 
have given him greater pleasure than to have 
complied with it at once, but he knew his aunt 
could not endure the slightest interference with 
her authority in the schools. To enter them him- 
self, and dismiss the pupils for the purpose of re- 
moving the forms and tables to the " Elms," was 
an act of defiance he hardly had the courage to 
perpetr^ite. Already his keen-sighted relative 
had questioned him as to the manner in which he 
had spent his time during the last few days. Not 
that she wanted information on the subject, for, in 
driving down the lane which ran by the side of 
the "Elms" meadows, she had beheld her rec- 
reant nephew, wholly unconscious that her eyes 
were upon him, reclining on the grass, close to 
the perfumed hillock on which Mrs. Ellison and 
her sister were seated. 

While he hesitated as to the answer he could 
return to Mrs. Green's request, Mary was eagerly 
waiting for his reply. 
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"Well, Mr. Percival," cried she, "will you 
have the kindness to assist us in this emergency ? 
We shall be greatly obliged by your doing so — 
shall we not, Anne ? " 

Anne said it would be very kind of Mr. Per- 
cival, but she feared it would occasion him a good 
deal of trouble. 

At the sound of her voice all irresolution van- 
ished from the mind of the Rector ; he hurriedly 
declared his delight at being of the slightest ser- 
vice, and that he would go at once, and order the 
required articles to be sent to the " Elms " di- 
rectly. 

As he prepared to quit the garden Mrs. Green 

said she must go to the village, and as she was 

rather tired, perhaps Mr, Percival would give her 

the support of his arm up the hill ; and with a 

promise to Mary of returning quickly, she walked 

away with her reverend attendant. During their 

walk she informed him of the relationship between 

their new friends and the family at the " Court," 

and gave a significant meaning to the words Mrs. 
6* 
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Colville had used respecting their being her only 
relatives. 

^^ It is quite delightful they should be returning 
just now, is it not ? " asked she; "for Anne will 
have to return to London some time in August, I 
have been told : unless, indeed, she should be per- 
suaded to reside permanently at Woodend. What 
a comfort it will be to Mrs. Colville to have such 
delightful companions for herself as Mrs. Ellison 
and her sweet sister ! and what a valuable friend 
Henry will prove to Gilbert! I do hope, now 
they are coming home, they will be content to re- 
main here. ' Doctor ' says it is all nonsense about 
the climate of Madeira being better for him. Let 
him marry and settle down peaceably in the old 
house, as his fathers hava done before him. By 
the way, how very odd it is — but it has just oc- 
curred to me that the Colvilles always marry cous- 
ins — he will live out his appointed time, no mat- 
ter where he spends it; death can throw his dart 
just as quickly in Madeira as he can at Woodend. 
If a sparrow does not fall to the ground without 
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the permission of God, how can man be vain 
enough to imagine he can hold the scales of life 
and death poised as he pleases, merely by remov- 
ing from one place to another ? '* - 

Mr. Percival paid small heed to the moral sim- 
ile with which the Doctress closed her discourse. 
His mind was wholly occupied by the artful sug- 
gestions she had thrown out respecting Gilbert 
Colville and Anno Ellison, and he found himself 
thinking very uncharitably of that long-expatriated 
young man. No doubt he was a conceited, purse- 
proud individual, who imagined he had only tQ 
throw his handkerchief and have it humbly picked 
up by the woman he honored with his notice ; and 
would Anne, merely for the sake of wealth and 
position, be induced to accept this territorial 
bashaw ? Could she, in reality, be of no higher 
nature than 

*' Three times I have spoken to you, Mr. Perci- 
val," said his companion impatiently, who, though 
she had rested rather heavily on his arm as they 
ascended up the long dusty hill that led to the 
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Tillage, he had completely forgotten. " I ask you 
now, for the fourth time, whether you will go into 
the Parsonage and speak to Mrs. Chester concern- 
ing the removal of the tables, or whether you will 
go direct to the school and give your own orders j 

respecting them ? " 

The probable future thus suddenly shut out 
from the young man's imagination, he roused him- 
self to reply to the question of his companion, 
and answered that he should at once proceed to 
the school-rooms and give directions for the re- 
moval of the tables. 

Mrs. Green, finding that she had no prospect 
of beholding the discomfiture of Mrs. Chester, 
walked off towards Mrs. Haughton's, and the 
Rector hastened on his road to the schools. 

As he approached the building, the busy hum 
within gave assurance that he was not in time to 
prevent the afternoon assemblage of the children. 
This made his task rather more embarrassing to 
him ; but, walking rapidly into the boys' room, he 
informed the master of his wishes, and, as soon as 
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they were proclaimed aloud, to the pupils, they 
bestowed a loud hurrah of delighted surprise on 
their pastor. 

Quickly was every child employed in the pleas- 
ant occupation of piling up forms and tables as 
closely as possible to the door, and by the time 
they were collected together Parmer Johnson's 
wagon came lumbering up the hill. With de- 
lighted alacrity did the children assist to place 
them within it, and so expeditiously was it loaded, 
that the horse had hardly smelt the contents of 
his nose-bag before it was whisked off his head, 
and he found himself retracing his steps with a 
heavier load than he approved of. 

When it was fairly on its road to the " Elms," 
Mr. Percival walked slowly across the fields 
which divided the Parsonage from the school- 
rooms. Some slight fear of his aunt's indignation 
crossed his mind, and her first words did not re- 
move them. 

" Well, Edmund," she exclaimed angrily, " I 
am glad you have found your way home at last ; I 
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have been waiting considerably more than an hoar 
for you." 

" Waiting ! for what ? " said her nephew with 
surprise. 

Mrs. Chester's patience gave way. " I suppose 
I am mistaken, but I imagined you agreed to 
drive me to Springfields after luncheon: I con- 
clude you intend to dispense with that meal, now 
that it is nearly four o'clock." 

To her astonishment, his answer to this remark 
was — '* Aunt, did you ever hear that the Ellisons 
were cousins of Mrs. Colville ? " 

" No, indeed ! I have never heard anything so 
absurd. Who has told you so ? " 

"Mrs. Green." 

" Oh, then I am sure it is not true. That old 
woman is quite as likely to say her new friends 
are cousins of Queen Victoria herself." 

" No, aunt, you are mistaken ; " and he re- 
peated to her, word for word, the postscript to 
Mrs. Colville's letter, with the assurance that he 
had himself perused it. 
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When convinced of the fact, Mrs. Chester said, 
with perfect truth, " that she had always liked 
the Ellisons, and should be delighted to become 
better acquainted with them. I will ask them to 
dinner, Edmund, and invite the Haughtons and 
Merediths to meet th<em, as soon as possible. 
Let us start for Springfields at once, and inform 
Mrs. Haughton of the relationship they bear to 
the Colvilles, and I have no doubt but that she 
will be eager enough to accept the invitation I 
will give her." 

Edmund pleaded his promise of returning to 
the " Elms " as a reason for declining to accom- 
pany his aunt, and then told her of the hay- 
makers' supper which was to be given there. 

Mrs. Chester expressed a great wish to be pres- 
ent at it, and proposed that she should write a 
note to Mrs. Ellison, proffering a visit during the 
evening. Edmund offered to be the bearer of it, 
and the lady sat down to her writing-table for the 
purpose of inditing her epistle : — 



Digitized by 



Google 



112 HAY-TIME TO HOPPING. 

" My Dear Mrs. Ellison, — Edmund has just 
informed me of your charming scheme for the 
evening : will you allow me to witness the happi- 
ness you are about to bestow on so many of our 
humble neighbors ? K not forbidden, I will make 
my appearance at the * Elms ' sufl&ciently early in 
the evening to trespass on your hospitality for a 
cup of coffee. 

" Believe me to be most sincerely yours, 

Kathebine Chester." 

It was with great pleasure Edmund became the 
bearer of this friendly missive. He was aware 
that, while his aunt refused to do more than make 
occasional formal calls on Mrs. Ellison, the friend- 
ly familiarity of the last few days could not con- 
tinue without being made the subject of village 
gossip ; but now he hoped for frequent opportu- 
nities of seeing Anne, and, happy in the present, 
he resolved to banish from his memory the Col- 
ville predilection for marrying their cousins. 

What a merry, scrambling repast, was that to 
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which he returned at the " Elms ! '' It was 
neither luncheon nor dinner, but a mingling and 
confusion of both. " It was worth all the pic- 
nics," said Mrs. Green, " that had ever taken 
place." She had caught " Doctor," and brought 
him prisoner to the revel, and she insisted on his 
standing behind Mary's chair the whole time the 
meal lasted, that he might procure anything 
which might be required by the ladies, Susan and 
her mother being too busy in the kitchen to at- 
tend in the parlor. A good deal of eating, drink- 
ing, laughing and talking, may be got through in 
half an hour, when people are thoroughly in ear- 
nest ; and at the expiration of that time, all 
hands were ordered by Mrs. Green to assist in 
preparing for supper. Mary said she would have 
one table sufficiently capacious to accommodate 
all the guests ; and it was with great .difficulty, 
and amid shouts of laughter, that the gentlemen 
managed to place them to her satisfaction. When 
at last it was pronounced perfect, it required 
nearly as much contrivance to cover it. Mary 
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ran several times into the house for fresh supplies 
of table-linen ; the Doctor with professional grav- 
ity, handled the knives and forks, as he assisted 
Henry in placing them at regular intervals 
round the table ; Mr. Percival cut large slices of 
bread ; and Anne helped Mrs. Green to fill tea- 
cups with salt, tumblers with mustard, and wine- 
bottles with vinegar. Everything was on a scale 
suitable for a festival of giants ; and, to complete 
the preparations, a huge cask of ale was placed, 
on a stand, from which Zekel was to replenish 
the dozen large brown jugs that Mrs. Green had 
sent down from her house for the purpose. Mary 
paid occasional flying visits of inspection to the 
kitchen, and always returned with a countenance 
expressive of approbation at the proceedings of 
her subordinates. 

Seven o'clock was the hour fixed for the gath- 
ering : a little before that time, parties of three 
and four began to assemble on the lawn. How 
shy and yet how happy they looked as Henry 
shook each by the hand, hardened and bronzed by 
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years of honest labor ! The old people were the 
boldest, talked the fastest, and laughed the loud- 
est. The children clung to their mothers' gowns, 
and stared with looks of wonder and delight at 
the preparations for their supper. The lads from 
sixteen to twenty were the least at home : they 
hung down their heads when spoken to, and fin- 
gered the brims of their hats, as if they endeav- 
ored to force from the hard felt a reply to the 
kind welcome they received. All the men were 
neat and clean, however humble their garb. 
Smock-frocks of blue and white were mostly 
worn, though some of the younger ones were 
smart in suits of black or green velveteen : a few 
long-tailed black coats, too, could be detected 
amongst the guests, but they were worn mostly by 
men who had passed the boundary of middle life, 
and the well-preserved garments appeared as if 
they might have been new when the slatternly- 
looking women by the side of the wearers were 
comely brides. 

I am sorry to record the fact, but middle-aged 
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women in the country are almost invariably slov- 
enly in appearance ; and very rarely have I seen 
one who at that period of life can be called good- 
looking : hard work and scanty fare very soon 
destroy the comeliness they may once have pos- 
sessed. I suppose that it is exposure to cold 
which so early deprives them of teeth ; for it is 
unusual to see any remaining in the mouth after 
five-and-thirty, and^ven much younger than this. 
I have known countrywomen wholly destitute oT 
those in the front. Perhaps it is too much to ex- 
pect them to be neat and trig, considering the 
daily toil in which their lives are passed. Few 
laborers' wives but are thankful tQ perform any 
work which may be oflFered them. To go out 
washing or charing is a great boon : they are well 
fed for the day, and paid more highly than for 
field-labor. Is it surprising that they are in- 
different to their personal appearance when, from 
six in the morning till eight at night, they are 
toiling away from their homes ? Yes ; all but 
the young unmarried women who took their seats 
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at that ample table were slatterns in appearance, 
and with the faded ribbons in their shabby bon- 
nets, light clinging cotton dresses, and untidily- 
put-on shawls, offered an unfavorable contrast to 
their clean, decent, and suitably-attired husbands. 
But now Susan and John from the " Hop- 
pole " have placed the dishes on the table. What 
substantial fare Mary had provided for her hum- 
ble visitors ! A large round of beef was placed 
at the top of the table, and a huge fillet of veal 
at the bottom. There was roast beef and boiled 
legs of mutton, large meat pies, and an enormous 
suet pudding to be eaten with the meat, as was 
the fashion of the county where the Woodenders 
resided. Then, what masses of vegetables were 
piled in huge dishes ! Truly, if vinegar were re- 
quired in proportion to the greens boiled, it was 
no wonder Mrs. Green filled wine-bottles with 
that fluid. Susan's mother had done wonders. 
She was considered the best cook in the village, 
and was always in request at the " Hop-pole " on 
club or fair days. She boasted, indeed, that she 
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could send up a dinner fit for the Squire himself 
any day. 

When it was announced by John that supper 
was ready, there was some diflBculty in persuading 
Dan'el Boys and Moses Field to take the seats of 
honor at the top and bottom of the table ; and it 
was with an immense amount of blushing that 
they at last sidled into them. When all were 
seated, and Mr. Percival had implored God's 
blessing on the meal, the " gentlefolks " returned 
into the house ; and, the restraint of their pres- 
ence removed, the grand business of the evening 
commenced. Dan'el Boys would have had little 
time for eating his own supper, if John from the 
" Hop-pole " had not undertaken to carve the 
round of beef, while Susan's mother, released 
from her labors in the kitchen till the " second 
course " was required, lent her valuable asssis- 
tance to the other formidable joints. 

Tremendous was the execution done on the 
substantial viands. Many times did Zekel replen- 
ish the large jugs from the barrel over which he 
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presided, and it was not till the cook left the ta- 
ble to " dish up " the puddings that the carvers 
enjoyed a brief respite from their labors. Then, 
what bursts of joy from the children, and mur- 
murs of approbation from their parents, greeted 
the appearance of the large plum-puddings, black 
with the fruit so liberally bestowed on them ! 
The gooseberry-pies of summer were at a sad dis- 
count, compared to the favor bestowed on their 
jolly Christmas brethren. 

The end of the feast arrived at last: eyery 
child had eaten pudding enough for three, and 
yet looked with longing eyes at the fragments 
which remained. The table was cleared with sur- 
prising rapidity, considering the quantity there 
was to remove ; and then clean glasses were 
placed before the elder guests, and great platesful 
of cakes, fruit, and biscuits, provided for the 
children. 

If there was jollity at the supper-table outside 
the house, there was no lack of gaiety at the tea- 
table within. Mrs. Chester, gratified with the 
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friendly welcome she had received, exerted her- 
self to please, and laughed and talked as unre-v 
strainedly as any of the party. Henry had truly 
aid that vanity and conceit could not dwell in 
the same house with Mary, and Mrs. Chester's ac- 
quired formality of manner melted beneath her 
genial influence. Henry rather mischievously did 
and said many things which he thought probably 
would shock her "genteel" prejudices. He 
made several allusions to the duck-pond, and 
boasted of his skill in planting potatoes ; he ex- 
tolled the cake, and protested it was better than 
usual on account of the pains he had taken in 
heating the oven ; he told Mary that her butter 
was the best she had ever made, and requested 
Anne to go into the kitchen, and make some more 
coflFee. The visitor bore patiently all these sole- 
cisms against the laws of " gentility." The radi- 
ance from the " Court " shone round the inmates 
of the " Elms." She praised the cake, commen- 
ded the butter, and pronounced the coffee excel- 
lent. She was not even shocked when, after col- 
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lecting the chiaa togethei', Anne and Mary car- 
ried it from the room, and Henry called after 
them to be very careful that they did not break it. 

" What, Mr. Ellison," said the lady, *' are you 
not master of yourself when China falls ? " 

" My dear madam," replied he, " I do not, as 
I suppose ladies do, value the china for any 
beauty it may possess; it represents simply to 
me so many shillings and pence, 4ind I am well 
aware that if any of those cups are broken my 
wife will insist on their being " matched," even 
should they cost double what they are worth." 

Susan's entrance to announce that "supper 
was done," was the signal for the gentlemen to 
leave the room, and for the ladies to place their 
chairs under the verandah. Henry soon made his 
appearance on the lawn, followed by Hop-pole 
John and Zekel, carrying large stone pitchers of 
punch, compounded with much skill by Susan's 
mother. As the gentlemen approached all rose 
respectfully from their seats. 

" My dear friends," said Mr. Percival, as he 
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advanced to the head of the table, ^^let us thank 
Ood for that we have received, and humblj im- 
plore Him to continue His mercies towards us." 

Reverently was each head bent as the words of 
thanksgiving wore offered up by their Rector, and 
solemnly did each voice repeat the Amen with 
which he concluded his short but impressive 
speech. 

" Sit down, my friends," said Henry ; " here is 
some punch for us to drink together before we 
part. Let u^ first drink the Queen's health, and 
God bless her ! " 

The shout was mighty which hailed this loyal 
toast. Again and again was the hurrah raised by 
the sturdy peasants, and each time, excited by the 
sound of their own voices, it was uttered with in- 
creased heartiness. When the tumult had sub- 
sided, Mary beckoned her husband towards the 
window. 

" Dr. Green tells me, Henry, that some of the 
country songs are really worth hearing ; that they 
are as illustrative of country life and the pursuits 
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of the agricultural laborer as the songs of Dibdin 
are of the ' mariners of England.' Do get some 
of them to sing." 

" That will be a difficult matter, Mrs. Ellison," 
said the Doctress ; ^^ at least, it will be difficult to 
persuade one to commence, though, the first shy- 
ness worn oflF, they will continue to exalt their 
most sweet voices longer than you care to hear 
them." 

" Who must I begin with then, Mrs. Green ?" 
asked Henry. " Who do you think will be in- 
duced to ' bell the cat ' in this instance ? who will 
be the first to pass the Rubicon of silence, and 
lead the way for the harmonious band which you 
say will follow him ? " 

" Well, really I don't know," replied the Doc- 
tress ; " but I think I should begin with Dan'el 
Boys. There's Jem Sornton can sing, and so can 
Willie Johnson ; but, as I have said, there will be 
some trouble in getting any one to commence. 
Oh! and there is Dick Hazelwood, who has been 
two years in Herefordshire with an uncle; his 
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mother told me the other day that ' he had learnt 
a power of new songs, sure.' " 

" Well, I will try my eloquence, Mary," said 
Henry ; " and if it fails to elicit music * married 
to immortal verse,' I must have recourse to that 
of Mrs. Green. She is the queen of the village, 
we all know, and her subjects will not be so dis- 
loyal as to disobey her commands." 

When Henry returned to the table he raised 
his voice and said : — 

" My wife wishes to hear some of your country 
songs ; which of you good fellows will be the first 
to oblige her ? " 

A dead silence followed the request ; each man 
looked in consternation at his neighbor, and 
shuffled his feet uneasily on the ground. 

" What ! will no one be good-natured enough 
to gratify a lady's wish ? " 

More shuffling of feet followed these words of 
the master, and a confused sound of whispering 
went round 1;he table. At last the voice of 
Dan'el's wife boldly broke the silence : — 
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" Don't be bashful, Dan'el ; if the ladies want 
to hear ye sing, why don't ye begin ?" 

" I don't know what to sing," said the perse- 
cuted man, sheepishly. 

Here a dozen voices were lifted up : " Sing 
* The Wagoner,' Dan'el ; sing ' The Wagoner.' " 
Still Dan'el could not screw up his courage to the 
singing point, till his wife again assailed him with, 
" Well, I do wonder you baint ashamed to keep 
the ladies waiting ! " Then, in sheer desperation, 
he made an effort to commence, and, after two or 
three break-downs, fSirly launched out with the 
wagoner's song : — 

•* It was down by a brook of water, as I waUced along, 
I heard a pretty, Mr maiden, a-singing of her song; 
And as I stood listening most sweetly sung she, 
Of all the lads in England it's a wagoner for me ! 

Oh! I love a jolly wagoner, and for why I'U tell to yon, — 

Because I think 'tis in his heart to be constant and true; 

He wiU kiss and he will court you, and wiU spend his money 

free: 
Of all the lads in England, it's a wagoner for me ! 

You may know a jolly wagoner as he goes along the street. 
With his long whip and smock frt)ck and all things complete; 



Digitized by 



Google 



126 HAY-TIME TO HOPPINO. 

With his teeth aa white as iyoiy, and his eyes as black as sloes, 
You may know a jolly wagoner wherever he goes. 

I will build my love a cottage on a fi:ee spot of ground. 
Where neither lord, duke, nor squire shall ever pull it down ; 
And if any one should say to you, ' My de&r, what is your 

name?' 
Tell to them, * The lovely shepherdess, and the wagoner's your 

swun.' " 

The applause bestowed by the gratified audi- 
ence on their comrade's vocal exertions was 
great ; it was a favorite song with them on all 
festive occasions — perhaps on account of the 
chorus they gave it at the end of each verse, and 
which aflForded an opportunity for all present to 
hear their own voices. Dan'el sat down with his 
" blushing honors thick upon him,"* and looked 
round slily to observe the eflFects produced by his 
melody on the ladies. The glasses were refilled, 
and quickly deposited again empty on the table. 
Mary's visitors had no idea of tasting the good 
punch ; it was swallowed at a draught with loving 
haste, lest a particle of its flavor should evapo- 
rate. Presently it was buzzed round that Bessie 
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Ford would sing " The Milkmaid ; " and after the 
proper amount of encouragement and persuasion, 
the young lady favored the company with her 
song : - 

'* As I was armilking one morning in Maj, 
I spied my own true love a-making of hay; 
I spied mj own true love, and he did spy me, 
For I saw his eyes peeping right through the big tree. 

I went on a-milking till I heard hun say, 
« You fairest of damsels, I wish you good day.' 
Says I, * keep your distance or maister wiU see; ' 
Says he * I beant wrong while on this side the tree.* 

He crossed the big stile while a-milking my cow, 

And kissed me, though surely I could not tell how. 

Says he, • I do love you,' and upset the paiL 

And Brown Bess, my cow, whisked him off with her taU. 

Now all you young maidens that's milkin' a cow. 
Beware of young men that*s arfoUowing the plough; 
Take care of the stile, and take care of the tree. 
Or they'll steal a sly kiss as he stole one from me." 

There was no chorus to this song, and I am not 
aware there ever is to those which are considered 
the peculiar property of the ladies ; but it was 
impossible for the present jovial party to dispense 
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with one, therefore the fourth verse, or the 
"moral," as Bessie called it, of her soDg, was 
shouted out by the united voices of all the women 
present, old as well as young. Bessie received as 
her due the compliments which were liberally 
showered on her by the delighted listeners, and 
looked with a triumphant air towards the veran- 
dah. 

" A bold girl is Bessie Ford," said Mrs. Green, 
" and very little good will she ever come to. I 
am sorry to hear that nice lad, Dick Hazelwood, 
is taken in by her pretty face ; he deserves a 
better wife than she will ever make." 

Dick's mother appeared to have no better opin- 
ion of the fair songstress than the Doctress. 
Bessie was urging the shy youth to sing one of 
his Herefordshire songs, and the mother, who 
was proud of her boy's voice, and the superior 
skill with which he managed it, was bitterly mor- 
tified when ho refused to sing, as she entreated 
him, " The Miller's Round," or " The Plough- 
share of Old England," — songs that she admired. 
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because, as she said, they had such fine words in 
'em — and complied with Bessie's request — a 
request she had only made for the purpose of 
wounding the heart of the poor mother, by show- 
ing her superior influence — and sang, with a 
sweet tenor voice and some little taste, the song 
of " The Haymakers : " — 

** The noontide is hot, and our foreheads are brown. 
Our palms are aU shining and hard. 
And hard is our work with the wtun and the plough. 
And but poor is our daily reward. 

But there*s joy in the sunshine, and mirth in the lark 

That skims whistling over our heads ; 
Our spirits are light though our skins may be dark. 

And there's peace in the meal of brown bread. 

Come forth, my Mr maidens, come forth to the field. 
Where freshness and health may be found ; 

Where the wild flowers are spread for the butterfly's bed, 
And the sweet doYer bloometh around. 

Then a song and a cheer for the bonny green stack. 

Climbing up to the sun wide and high ; 
For the pitchers, and rakers, and merry haymakers. 

And a beautiful midsummer sky ! " 

It must not be supposed that the jugs of punch 
6* 
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stood unheeded during the singing. Many times 
did Zekel replenish the glasses, and great was 
the quantity of plum-cake consumed with the 
delightful and novel beverage. Many of the 
children were now asleep in their mothers' laps, 
but no disposition to depart was manifested by 
any of the party. Mrs. Green, as usual, was 
right, when she asserted that there would be 
some difficulty in stopping the tide of song when 
it had once fairly set in. Every one was now 
anxious to " oblige " the lady, and if they had 
all given her the benefit of their voices, the sun 
would have arisen before their vocal powers were 
exhausted. There was, shortly after the con- 
clusion of Dick Hazelwood's song, a loud en- 
treaty urged by all, to old Moses Field, to give 
them " The Fortunate Thresher." Moses needed 
as much persuasion as any coy beauty in a fash- 
ionable drawing-room when requested to exhibit 
at the piano. " He thought he had got a bit of 
a cold;" he "didn't suppose te ladies would 
care to hear te old manj " and he feared his 
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throat was a little dry like " At this last 

hint Zekel hastened to supply him with punch, 
and after he had tossed it down his throat the old 
man complied with the wishes of his friends, and 
gave them the song they requested : — 

'* A gentleman met with a thresher one day, 

Says he, * My honest feUow, now oome teU to me, I pray, 

Tou have a large family, I know it to be true. 

But how do you maintain them as well as you do?* 

• Sometimes I reap my way, and sometimes I mow. 
Sometimes arhedging and a-ditching I do go ; 

And although the times are hard, and we are very poor. 
We contrive to keep the rayen and the wolf from the door. 

* My wife she is willing to work within doors. 

And cheers up our hearth in the winter's dark hours; 
She brings up our childred to love what is good, • 
And we both strive together, as doves do, for food.' 

Says he, * My honest fellow, you speak well of your wife. 
And you shall live happy all the rest part of your life : 
Here's twenty acres of good land I'll freely give to thee. 
For to maintain your wife and your sweet family.' " 

The last verse of "The Fortunate Thresher" 
was thundered out with all the strength of the 
united voices of the company. It was evidently 
the favorite of all ; and Quentin Durward did not 
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regard with more admiration the legend of the 
squire who married the King of Hangary's 
daughter, than did the jolly haymakers the good 
luck of the honest thresher* Song followed song 
in quick succession, some of which were rewarded 
with shouts of applause, while others had the m9r- 
tification of being laughed at. The greatest mer- 
riment, however, was occasioned by Zekel, who 
having once at the fair heard a ditty sung by >a 
recruiting sergeant, endeavored to recollect the 
words for the benefit of the company. Poor Ze- 
kel was unfortunately not blessed with a good 
memory, and after a dozen attempts to get beyond 

** oil, he wears a smart moustache, 
.And walks in St James's Park,'* . 

he resumed his seat amidst the jeers of his" com- 
panions, with a face the color of his friend the 
sergeant's coat. After this attempt, Hop-pole 
John obliged his friends with " The Parmer's 
Boy," to which the chorus was lustily shouted, — 

*<To plough and sow, to reap and mow, 
And be a farmer's boy ! ' 
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The efforts of one more vocalist must be re- 
corded, and that because the song was proffered 
by one little given to merriment. To the amaze- 
ment of all, and to that of his active little help- 
mate in particular, " Doctor," excited by the hi- 
larity of all around him, sung, in a deep and mel- 
ancholy voice, and to a tune that seemed a sort of 
compound between a psalm und a tally-ho hunting- 
song, the melancholy ditty of "Death and the 
Lady.'* 

Night had fallen — the last traces of color had 
faded from the west — the bright stars sparkled 
in the clear blue sky— .-the feast was ended — the 
holiday past. Those for'wliom it was pi'ovided 
would rise in the morning to hard labor and 
scanty fare, but for long after would the remem- 
brance of that night's supper linger in the grateful 
memories of Henry Ellison's haymakers. Very, 
very seldom is the heart of the'peasant gladdened 
by such a treat as that I have attempted to depict. 
It was not the good cheer — though who could 
wonder that those who seldom knew the luxury 
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of a plentiful meal, even of the commonest viands, 
should eat eagerly of the repast so bountifully 
provided ? — but, even more than by roast meat 
or good jje ; were their hearts cheered by the 
kind words and friendly familiarity of their enter- 
tainers. They felt that, though Providence had 
placed them in a lower station, Henry Ellison and 
his wife looked on their humble visitors as fellow- 
Christians, and respected those who honestly la- 
bored in the path allotted them. I think, if per- 
sons knew how kind words and friendly sympathy 
with their joys and sorrows are valued by their 
poor neighbors, they would not so frequently treat 
them as if they were beings of another order to 
themselves. The peasant has as much right to be 
proud of the wages he receives for his honest la- 
bor, as his employer of his fat beeves and well- 
stocked barns. Tlie gentry in a country village 
are generally benevolent ; they will visit the sick 
and aged, and give relief to their necessities, but 
the kindness and sympathy which would render 
the gift blessed, both to him that gives and him 
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who receives, is seldom met with ; and while the 
bounty is welcome, the presence of the donor is 
rarely wished for. This is not right ; love and 
charity should go hand-in-hand together into the 
poor man's home, and the voice of the benefactor 
sound as sweet music in the ear of the recipient 
of his bounty. I know a lady of pattern pro- 
priety, who is constant in her attention to all the 
outward observances of religion, and is bitterly 
severe on those who do not keep the Sabbath with 
Pharisaical strictness, and yet, who never enters 
the cottage of one of the laborers by the sweat of 
whose brow she is enabled to fare sumptuously 
every day, without feeling herself contaminated by 
her casual contact with its humble inhabitants. 

" Lady " Smith — all country people give that 
title to the ladies of the parish — " Lady Smith 
thinks she is china and we are delf," said a poor 
woman, whose cottage she had entered for the 
purpose of leaving some very Low-Church tracts. 
" I wonder, does she ever think she will be com- 
mon clay herself some day ? " 
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Now Mrs. Smith's favorite word for all persons 
so immeasurablj below herself as servants and 
working people was " creatures ; " and it was this 
epithet applied to her daughter which had aroused 
the indignation of Mary Bohen. 

" Why don't you take your girl from school ?" 
said the lady ; '^ it is quite time the ^ creature ' 
was getting her own living." 

I hope there are not many Mrs. Smiths in the 
world, but fear this is not a solitary specimen of 
the genus. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

anne's reprieve. 

The morning after the haymakers* supper brought 
Anne a letter from her sister. It .was very char- 
acteristic of the writer, and caused her to de- 
scend to the breakfast-room in a somewhat de- 
sponding frame of mind. 

" Was our merriment too much for you last 
night, Anne ? " inquired her brother, " or do you 
not feel well ? " 

Tears filled her eyes as she replied, — 

" I fear I have had my last merry-making for 
some time. I must return to George Street in a 
few days." 

" Nonsense, Anne ! you will not see London 
for many weeks yet, unless you intend to quarrel 
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with me. But let me see Matilda's letter, for I 
conclude the one in your hand is from her." 

" Read it aloud, Henry," said Mary ; and in 
compliance with her request, he did so. 

"Mr DEAR Anne, — I hope by this time you 
have quite recovered from your ailments, real or 
imaginary, and are ready to return home. I have 
no doubt you have enjoyed yourself vastly during 
your absence. • My time has been spent very 
diflferently. I have been dreadfully annoyed by 
the children, who have tried, I verily believe, to 
be as tiresome as ever they could. Nurse, too, 
behaves shamefully — thai I may thank you for. 
She has known, of course, how impossible it was 
for me to discharge her during your absence, and 
thus takes the opportunity of being insolent and 
careless. I hope you have not been idle during 
the time you have been away ; but have finished 
the embroidery for Clara's petticoat, and made 
considerable progress with baby's frock. I need 
hardly ask whether you have finished my collar 
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and sleeves, because, knowing how mach I wished 
for them, you would be particular and get them 
done before you commenced working for the child- 
ren. You will find plenty to do when you return, 
and must work hard to make up for lost time ; 
this holiday has wasted it sadly. 

"Give my love to Mary, and tell her the 
chickens were very good, but cook grumbled 
greatly at their being sent untrussed. London 
servants are not accustomed to have poultry in 
the rouffh^ and I hope next time they will not be 
sent in such a careless manner. I am afraid Mary 
must be a bad housewife, or her servants would 
not be so lazy.* 

** Believe me your aflfectionate sister, 

M. GfiEGOBY. 

" P. S. — I had forgotten to say I shall expect 
you to return by the train which leaves Prampton 
at 7 : 80 a. m. on Tuesday. I am going out in 
Jhe evening, and want you back in time to alter 
my blue moire." 
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"Really," said Mary, coloring with indigna- 
tion, " I do think that is the mpst impudent letter 
that ever was penned ! Matilda commences it by 
asserting that Anne's illness was all feigned, and 
concludes it by accusing me of neglecting my 
household, and my servants of laziness. Her 
cook shall never grumble again at my untrussed 
chickens, she may rely on it. 

" Never mind her complaints of the chickens, 
Mary," said her husband. " What really does 
move my indignation is her arbitrary conduct 
towards my sister. Don*t trouble yourself to 
answer that letter, Anne. I will write to Prank 
and settle the question of your return. I should 
be sorry he should ever see that precious epistle 
of his wife's." 

Anne's voice trembled, and she could hardly 
prevent her tears from falling, as she replied, — 

" You are very kind, Henry ; but I had better 
write and tell Matilda I will be home on the day 
she names." 

" Nonsense, Anne ! You will no more go on 
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Tuesday to alter Mrs. Gregory's dress than I shall. 
Have you forgotten it is the day fixed for driving 
over to Bromley Abbey ? '' 

No ; Anne had not forgotten it, nor yet that 
Henry was to occupy her usual seat in the pony- 
carriage, while she herself was to accompany Mrs. 
Chester in the Parsonage phaeton. She had 
thought more of that day's proposed excursion 
than she would have liked to acknowledge ; but, 
painful as the disappointment would be, she could 
not think of disputing her sister's commands. 
Her brief holiday over, she must quit Woodend, 
and the society of those so dear to her, for the 
turmoil and incessant noise of Matilda's nursery, 
— exchange the balmy air, sweet sounds, and de- 
licious perfumes of the woods and fields, for the 
smoky, polluted atmosphere of London — the 
calm solitude of nature, for the brain-racking 
tumult of a great city. 

As she was thus painfully musing, her eye wan- 
dered over the fair scene that was spread wide 
and far before her, till it rested on the tower of 
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the church, which rose dark and massive among 
the trees which surrounded it. At this moment 
the tolling of the bell was borne by the breeze to 
her ear. Solemn was the sound ; for it announc- 
ed that, over what had a few days ago been a 
being full of life and health, was to be pronounced 
the words of " dust to dust, ashes to ashes." She 
saw in imagination the funeral procession slowly 
winding up the steep hill, on the top of which 
stood the church — the coffin borne on the shoul- 
ders of the friends of the dead youth who was 
laid within it — " the (eldest) son of his mother, 
and she was a widow," — the figures of the 
mourners who followed that awful burthen — the 
bitter anguish of the bereaved mother — the sor- 
row of the weeping brothers and sisters, all clad 
in the decent black, obtained with such difficulty, 
preserved with such studious care — the crowd of 
friends and relations who followed — the groups 
of children who, with faces half of horror, half 
of strange excitement, were gathered round the 
open grave, the white-robed figure of Mr. Perci- 
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yal, as he issued from the charch-porch to meet 
the sad procession, and repeated the blessed 
words, '^ I am the Resurrection and the Life, 
saith the Lord." All rose vividly to her mental 
vision, and, ashamed of the selfish indulgence of 
her own petty griefs, she brushed the tears from 
her eyes, and prepared to occupy herself with her 
usual employments. 

The little mounds, side by side in a country 
churchyard, will account for what often strikes a 
stranger with astonishment. He will be surprised 
at the great difference in ages between the chil- 
dren of the laboring poor. A child of five will 
come next a boy or girl of twelve or thirteen ; 
and yet the mother will tell of the struggles to 
save the half-sovereign so frequently required by 
the village accoucheur, and of the long illness 
that followed each confinement ; and then, if you 
remark on the great difference between her chil- 
dren's ages, you will be told of the bitter sorrow 
felt by the poor mother when the little ones were 
laid side by side in the churchyard by the parish. 
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" The parish ! " — that word of horror to the 
decent peasant, who has no idea of its meaning 
disconnected from the hurried visits of the sur- 
geon's assistant ; the doling out a scanty alms by 
the parish guardians when disabled by sickness or 
accident from pursuing his daily labor; and, above 
all, the association of the word with the dread- 
ful fear of being eventually compelled to seek 
refuge within the walls of the detested Union. 

Anne had heard from Mrs. Green the history of 
these little hillocks, and knew that the poor widow 
who was that day to see .her firstborn committed 
to the earth, claimed several of them as her own. 
Unable to regain her usual composure, she resolv- 
ed to walk down to the surgery, and take a lesson 
in philosophy from her kind-hearted little friend. 
She found her, as usual at that early hour, con- 
cocting medicines. 

" Sit down, njy dear," said she, as soon as she 
saw Anne enter ; " do not attempt to speak until 
you have swallowed this ; " and, the next minute, 
one of the lipped glasses in which she measured 
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the drugs was placed to her mouth, and she had 
swallowed the dose of camphor julep it contained 
almost before she was aware of it. " Now sit 
quiet for five minutes, Anne, and then I will hear 
all about it. Something is wrong, I can see, but 
I can afibrd to wait for it ; you would not have 
entered so quietly if anything had been the matter 
with Mary or your brother. — Now, then, you 
may begin. What is it, my dear ? " 

Anne blushed painfully as she replied, — " You 
will think me very selfish, I fear, for it is only on 
my own account I am distressed. I am to leave 
all my kind friends at Woodend on Tuesday." 

Mrs. Green was at the moment employed in 
trimming the pink paper she had just tied over 
the cork of a bottle of medicine, and Anne's 
words so completely deprived her of her boasted 
presence of mind, that she sufiered the scissors to 
fall from her hand with a loud crash to the board. 

" Going away next Tuesday ! No, indeed ! 
You are going to Bromley next Tuesday ; you 
7 
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are bound to fulfil your engagement, and make 
coffee for the whole party." 

" No ; I must leave Frampton by the half-past 
seven train on that morning: but I won't say 
good-bye now ; I shall see you again." 

Mrs. Green, who had resumed her operations 
with the scissors, nodded carelessly in answer to 
this question, and poor Anne, bitterly disappoint- 
ed that her friend took the news of her departure 
so easily, sadly retraced her steps towards home. 

It was on the Friday that Matilda's letter of 
recall reached Anne, and from that day till the 
morning preceding the one fixed for her departure 
neither her brother nor Mary made the slightest 
allusion to the subject. The pic-nic at Bromley 
was, she heard, still to take place, and she felt 
very much hurt that they both appeared as cheer- 
ful and happy as if she were to make one of the 
party. 

On the Monday she accompanied Mary to 
Frampton, and there found a letter which had ar- 
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rived by the second post. To her delight, it con- 
tained permission from her sister to remain as 
much longer as she liked at Woodend. It was 
not couched in very gracious language, but there 
was the delightful fact — she was not to leave 
Woodend the next morning. The first burst of 
delight over, a painful thought arose in her 
mind — How if her brother and his wife wished 
her to leave them ?* They had not, since the pe- 
rusal of Matilda's letter, said one word to induce 
her to postpone her departure. When she had 
driven to the post-office for the letter, Mary was 
engaged in a shop, and she determined to say 
nothing to her respecting its contents till she had 
discovered if they really wished her to remain 
longer with them. 

" Did you get a letter, Anne ? " were the first 
words addressed to her by her brother as he came 
to the gate ; " Matilda does not wish you to go 
back to-night, does she ? " 

Anne burst into tears. " Oh, Henry, are you 
really so anxious to get rid of me ? " 
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" My darling Aone," cried Mary eagerly, " how 
can you hare such hard thoughts of us? We 
never meant you to go. Henry wrote to Frank 
on Friday, and received an answer by return of 
post. Matilda was to write and insist on your not 
returning to London as long as you wished to re- 
main with us. I went to Frampton to-day, you 
silly little thing, that we might have the pleasure 
of seeing your reprieve a few Hours earlier." 

The intimacy between the families at the Par- 
sonage and the " Elms " increased rapidly. Sel- 
dom a day passed without their meeting, and 
Henry was rather puzzled to account for the sud- 
den change in the lady's conduct ; but Mary ex- 
plained it satisfactorily by the supposition that she 
could not be insensible to the admiration Edmund 
felt for Anne, and naturally wished to cultivate 
the acquaintance of those who might, very proba- 
bly, become intimately connected with herself. 

It was singular that all the world of Woodend, 
with the exception of themselves, knew the real 
motives which influenced the conduct of Mrs. 
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Chester. Mrs. Green, with a delicacy for which 
few would have given her credit, had refrained 
from hinting to her new friends her knowledge of 
their connexion with the Colvilles. " I should be 
sorry for them to know," thought the kind-hearted 
little woman, " that the recent civilities they have 
received are only on account of their relationship 
to the Court family. Let them only get on 
friendly terms witlf the stupid people in the place, 
and they will not think of wondering what first 
led to their intimacy." 

Mrs. Browne-Haughton and Mrs. Jones-Mere- 
dith were greatly amazed when made acquainted 
with the wonderful intelligence, and the former 
lady was rather indignant with Mrs.. Chester for 
not discovering it. 

" I relied on her, my dear Mrs. Meredith," 
said she, " for information respecting the Ellisons: 
she told me I might depend on her to discover 
whether they were visitable or not ; and now, I 
do not know what to do about calling on them. 
I am afraid it will be impossible to do so without 
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betraying that it is only on account of their con- 
nexion with the Colvilles being known." 

" I shall not think of doing so," replied Mrs. 
Meredith. " We are to meet them at the Parson- 
age next week at dinner, and that will now be the 
best mode of becoming known to them." 

The Colvilles were now daily expected, and 
nearly every soul in the village was occupied in 
preparing for their arrival. Mrs. Browne-Haugh- 
ton had one daughter, and Mrs. Clapton three, all 
equally bent on captivating the heart of Gilbert 
Colville. Before he left Woodend, five years 
ago, he was supposed to be a warm admirer of 
Margaret Haughton, and spent a considerable 
portion of iis time at Springfields; and though 
no correspondence had passed between them 
during his absence, she trusted on his return 
to regain the affection she imagined he once felt 
for her. She was a few years older than Gilbert, 
and had rather a faded appearance, if looked 
closely at in broad sunshine, but was still a stri- 
kingly handsome young woman on horseback, or 
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when richly attired in evening costume. She did 
not fear but that her beauty and elegance would 
more than counterbalance the youth and prettiness 
of the three Miss Claptons, accompanied, as they 
were aware, by a considerable amount of flip- 
pancy. 

These young ladies were at school when the 
Colvilles had quitted England ; and as then Miss 
Haughton, to use their own words, "had long 
been a grown-up woman," it was no wonder they 
laughed at the idea of " such an old maid " hop- 
ing to attract the regarc^of the master of the 
" Court." The sisters were to start fair for the 
great prize in the matrimonial lottery. There 
was to be no rivalry between them : each had a 
separate mode of action. Lavinia was to en- 
deavor to play and sing herself into the heart of 
the young man. Helen, who read an immense 
quantity of books, and was blessed with a good 
memory, considered conversation to be her forte. 
She generally contrived to introduce in it witty 
anecdote and sparkling repartees, and trusted to 
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the ignorance of her hearers for escaping unde- 
tected with her stolen property. Eliza was clever 
with her fingers rather than her head, and hoped 
to win the son by propitiating the mother with 
some of the fruits of her incessant industry. 
Hardly a house in the neighborhood was without 
some articles of her really tasteful ingenuity. As 
for Mrs. Clapton's own residence, it was a perfect 
museum of fancy work. " Antis" on every chair; 
covers on every table ; frames of leather-work on 
the walls ; coverlets, made of silk patchwork, on 
the beds ; wax flowers on console-tables and chim- 
neypieces, and even mats at the drawing-room 
doors, were all produced by her industry. Eve- 
rybody said how good-natured Eliza Clapton 
was — every one but shrewd Mrs. Green : she 
knew that every present the young lady made of 
her work she hoped to be paid for a hundredfold 
in some way or other ; six pennyworth of berlin 
wool, crochetted into a pair of baby's shoes, had 
often procured her a pleasant invitation from the 
gratefal mamma ; and as her mind was as restless 
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as her fingers, she was delighted whenever she 
had an opportunity of leaving home. " It is quite 
delightful to have Eliza Clapton staying in the 
house," her friends would say. " She is never in 
the way, and is always anxious to do something 
useful." It was part of her system to leave pleas- 
ant memorials behind her in the shape of sofa- 
cushions, fire-screens, or some other articles, 
which would be constantly before the eyes of the 
mistress of a house where she liked to stay for a 
few weeks at a time. She always carried work 
in her pocket ; and no matter where she was, out 
it came. In steamboat or railway-carriage she 
worked as quickly and as composedly as in her 
mother's drawing-room. It seemed a necessity of 
her nature that her fingers should always be mov- 
ing with the rapidity of a steam-engine ; and it 
was, therefore, not to be wondered at that she was 
universally considered the best " hopper " in the 
parish. As soon as she was convinced that Mrs. 
Colville was likely to return, she began seriously 
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to consider what would be the most desirable 
present she could work for her. It must be some- 
thing both useful and elegant; something that 
would be always visible in the drawing-room, and 
by attracting the admiration of visitors, prove a 
perpetual remembrance of the fair workwoman. 
After deep study, she thought of a splendid pair 
of banner-screens. The material would be costly, 
but so was the stake for which she played, or 
rather worked. The young lady was really very 
clever ; and as she drew all her own designs for 
embroidery and other work, the articles she man- 
ufactured did not in the least resemble the pro- 
ductions of young ladies' needles in general. 
These banner-screens she resolved should be the 
most elegant and elaborate articles she had ever 
attempted. They were to be worked only with 
small white beads, shaded with greys : the filling- 
up or background to consist of dark crimson silk ; 
and the figures were to represent Night and 
Morning. Even Mrs. Green, when she saw them 



Digitized by 



Google 



ANNE'S REPBIEVB. 166 

finished and elegantly mounted, was obliged to 
own they were worthy of the position they were 
intended to occupy, though she laughed in her 
sleeve at the vanity of Eliza for believing they 
were ever destined to be again her own property 
as mistress of the " Court." 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

THE RETURN OF THE SQUIRE. 

Punctual to the time fixed for their return, Mrs. 
Colville and her son arrived at the "Court." 
What a triumphant entrance did they make into 
Woodend ! Arches covered with flowers and ev- 
ergreens spanned the road at short intervals all 
the way from Frampton ; bands of music preced- 
ed the carriage in which they were seated, and 
which could only move slowly through the crowds 
of huzzaing admirers who thronged round it. 
The principal tenantry on horseback formed a 
guard of honor during the whole route. Flags 
were flying, bells ringing, and guns firing, from 
sunrise till sunset. The poor people shared in 
the general festivity, for subscriptions were raised 
for the purpose of providing them with a good 
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dinner on the village green. And at night the 
light of innumerable fires proclaimed for miles 
around the satisfaction of the Woodenders at the 
return of the " Squire." 

Mrs. Green was at the Court to receive her 
long-absent friends, and fairly cried with delight 
as she welcomed them. Gilbert, though looking 
somewhat fatigued and excited by his journey, 
was evidently much stronger and healthier than 
she had ever known him, and warmly did the 
Doctress congratulate him on his improved ap- 
pearance. 

" My dear Gilbert," said she, " you must soon 
bring a fair young bride home to the old house, 
and make us all happy by residing constantly 
amongst us." 

" Ah, my dear old friend," answered he gaily, 
" have you found a wife for me almost before I 
have entered my home? I know your match- 
making propensities of old, and can give a guess 
that you intend me to fall desperately in love with 
my newly discovered cousin, Anne Ellison. I 
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hope you have sounded the trumpet of my praises 
constantly in her ears, and that she is fully pre- 
pared to reciprocate the admiration I am certain 
to feel for her." 

" Anne Ellison does not even know you have 
the honor to be her cousin , sir. I had my own 
reasons for not mentioning either to herself or 
brother that which I learnjfc from your mother's 
letters. And they will be greatly surprised when 
I tell them of it, which I intend to do this after- 
noon. Match-maker as I may be, I do not mean 
to interest Anne Ellison in your behalf. There 
has been quite enough of intermarrying with 
cousins in your family already. I used to imagine 
you entertained a partiality for other people's re- 
lations rather than your own ; " and with a mean- 
ing look at the young man, she brought both her 
speech and her visit to a conclusion, and hurried 
off to acquaint the Ellisons with the facts she had 
so long concealed from their knowledge. 

Henry and his sister were greatly surprised 
when apprised of their connexion with Mrs. Col- 
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ville ; and yet how easily would they have dis- 
covered it, had they ever heard the maiden name 
of that lady ! Henry had often heard his father 
speak afiFectionately of his cousin, "Magdalen 
Ellison," and regret that a few hasty words that 
passed between them shortly after her marriage — 
words repented of almost as soon as uttered, but 
which pride prevented either of them from re- 
tracting — had dissolved the affection which, till 
then, had subsisted between them. 

After Mrs. Green's departure, Henry expressed 
to his wife and sister his regret that his new-found 
relations were the great people of the neighbor- 
hood. 

" I don't wish to be patronized," said he ; "I 
do not want to be considered as the poor relation 
of any wealthy family. Mr. Colville is lord of 
many thousands yearly, and I am striting to live 
within three hundred ; there can be no fellowship 
between persons so differently circumstanced by 
fortune. If he wishes to know anything of us 
the advances must certainly be all on his side,I 
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am not going to bow down before the great 
man." 

Gilbert did not suflFer his cousin to remain long 
in doubt respecting his wish to cultivate his ac- 
quaintance. Early the morning following his ar- 
rival, Mrs. Colville and himself made their ap- 
pearance at the " Elms," and all Henry's pride 
vanished before the afiFectionate cordiality of both 
mother and son. 

" I did not think fortune could have anything 
so pleasant in store for me," said the lady, as to 
find, when I returned to England, such valued 
relatives in close proximity to my home. I loved 
your father as dearly as if he had been my broth- 
er, and always bitterly regretted the long es- 
trangement between us. I hope you will allow 
me to show my regard for his memory by my af- 
fection towards yourselves. I am, indeed, de- 
lighted that my son will have the benefit of your 
companionship, and I shall be equally gratified by 
the society of your wife and sister." 

The intimacy thus propitiously commenced, pro- 
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gressed so rapidly that village gossip speedily dis- 
covered a reason for the frequent presence of the 
young Squire at the " Elms," and his admiration 
of Miss Ellison was very soon carried to the ears 
of Mrs. Clapton and her daughters. 

At the first dinner-party given by Mrs. Col- 
ville after her return, Anne was at a loss to ac- 
count for the spiteful looks and ill-natured little 
speeches which were occasionally launched at her 
by those young ladies. And yet they ought to 
have been satisfied with the success which re- 
warded their own exertions. The screens were 
admired, both by ladies and gentlemen, as much 
as even Eliza could hope for ; and it was ac- 
knowledged by all that Lavinia had never sang or 
played so brilliantly : and no wonder, for she had 
practised the pieces she performed that evening 
for several hours daily during the last five weeks. 
Helen likewise was satisfied with herself; she 
had " read up " for the occasion the table-talk of 
some eminent man, which had been published 
more than twenty years previously, and adroitly 
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mingled some of the clever things it contained in 
her conversation, thinking that the long time 
j which had elapsed since they were given to the 
world would prevent her hearers from discovering 
the source from which she drew her witty re- 
marks. 

"Miss Ellen Clapton is a very clever young 
lady," said Gilbert to his cousin Henry, during 
the evening, " but as I listened to her, I was irre- 
sistibly reminded of the usurping King of Den- 
mark : her conversation is a thing of * shreds and 
patches ; ' and though the precious diadem of wit 
is detected sometimes sparkling among them, I 
can hardly believe the lady is legitimately entitled 
to its possession." 

Miss Haughton looked that evening beautiful 
enough to have excited the jealousy even of her 
youthful rivals ; but they were blind or indiflferent 
to the attention paid her by their host, though 
keen-sighted enough to remark the friendly fami- 
liarity of his manner towards his cousin Anne : 
and Eliza, who was disposed to fight the most 
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bravely for his conquest, whispered confidentially 
to Mrs. Chester her opinion that Miss Ellison was 
rather too barefaced in her endeavors to entrap 
Mr. Colville — a remark that was commanicated 
to the Rector during his drive home from the 
" Court," Mrs. Chester defending Anne warmly, 
on the ground that the admiration of her cousin 
was too evident to require any advances to be 
made on the side of the lady. 

Wholly unsuspicious of the state of her ne- 
phew's affections, Mrs. Chester was continually 
retailing for his amusement the gossip of her vil- 
lage acquaintances. Gilbert was to be married to 
his cousin just a month before Christmas : they 
were to spend the honeymoon in Paris, and then 
return to the " Court," where a series of splendid 
entertainments were to take place, to which half 
the county was to be invited. A few days after 
the dinner at Mrs. Colville's she hurried home, 
and, after telling the unhappy young man he 
would be delighted with her news, hastened to 
acquaint him that the Bishop was positively corn- 
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ing to Woodend for the purpose of performing 
the marriage ceremony between Gilbert and his 
cousin. 

" Only think, Edmund, what a good opportuni- 
ty it will be for you to speak to him respecting 
holding a confirmation in our church, instead of 
the people going to Prampton, as they have hith- 
erto done ! You.have often talked of seeing his 
Lordship on the subject, and now will be able to 
do so without trouble." 

Edmund listened with outward composure to 
his aunt's words. Ever since Gilbert's return he 
had been endeavoring to think with composure of 
the probability of his marriage with Anne ; but, 
finding how vain were all his efibrts to overcome 
his affection for her, he now seldom visited the 
" Elms," and when he did, studiously avoided 
conversing with her. 

Anne was deeply wounded by the sudden 
change in his conduct. Her brother was quite 
right in thinking her heart had never been touch- 
ed, even by a girlish fancy ; and it was not till 
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the alteration in Edmund's manner towards her, 
that she became aware how deeply she had suf- 
fered her afiFections to become engaged. 

Gilbert, wholly unconscious of the surmises his 
frequent visits to his cousins occasioned, regarded 
Anne with the aflfection of a brother, and would 
have laughed heartily if told of the expected ad- 
vent of the Bishop for the purpose of converting 
him into a Benedict. 

Mrs. Green was an amused spectator of the 
game of cross-purposes played by her young 
friends. She could easily have set them all right, 
but it was her maxim that the course of true love 
should not run too smoothly. 

" How can people tell whether they really do 
love each other if their affection is not tried ?" she 
reasoned. "Anne has never had a civil thing 
said to her in her life but by Edmund Percival. 
It is right she should have an opportunity of com- 
paring him with others. As for Gilbert, I don't 
know what to make of him. Why does he go so 
often to Springfields? He cannot be seriously 
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thinking of Margaret Haughton, though I fear he 
must give her reason to believe he does; for when 
I said to her the other day, on purpose to see how 
she took it, that all the village was talking of him 
and his cousin, she only answered me with one of 
her cold, proud, insolent, self-satisfied smiles, that 
said so plainly as words, ' I know the report to be 
false ! ' I shall never forgive him if he does en- 
tangle himself with that heartless thing. Has he 
quite forgotten old times, I wonder ? " 

One morning Gilbert made his appearance at 
the " Elms " much earlier than usual. He ap- 
peared to be very much excited, and asked Anne 
to put on her hat, and walk with him in the gar- 
den, as he had something particular to impart to 
her. As soon as they were alone he said, — 

" I have a great favor to ask of you. You are, 
I know, intimate with the Haughtons." 

" I know them, but not intimately." 

" No matter, you are in the habit of calling on 
them, and I want you to do so this very day. I 
have reason to believe that a person in whom I 
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am deeply interested is almost a prisoner in their 
house. 1 am positive that yesterday I heard a 
voice that for five years has not reached my ears. 
Will you, dear Anne, help me to discover whether 
Laura Hope is indeed an inmate of Springfields ?" 

Anne was so astonished at her cousin's words, 
and the vehemence of his manner, that she was 
for a short time unable to reply. 

" I see how it is," cried he impatiently. " You 
have been already prejudiced against this poor 
girl ; but it is no matter. I am determined to 
rescue her from the life of misery and dependence 
she has so long endured." 

" If you will let me know in what manner I can 
serve you, Gilbert, I will most gladly do so ; but, 
indeed, I do not understand you, nor have I ever 
before heard the name you have just mentioned." 

Gilbert walked silently for a few minutes by 
the side of his cousin, and then said, — 

" I will tell you all, Anne, and you will, I am 
sure, advise me how to act for the best. More 
than five years ago there came to reside with Mrs. 
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Haughton an orphan niece of her late husband's. 
You must not think me vain when I say that, for 
some time before that event, Margaret had shown 
such undisguised partiality for my society that, 
flattered by the attentions of so beautiful a girl as 
she then was, I began to imagine I felt more re- 
gard for her than I really did. When I saw 
Laura this illusion was dissipated. She was at 
the time in deep afOiiction £or the loss of her 
mother, and very rarely visible to the visitors at 
Springfields. I soon loved her passionately. 
Margaret quickly discovered my attachment, and 
for her own selfish purposes her cousin was re- 
moved from Woodend before I had an opporunity 
of acquainting her with the state of my heart. 
In vain did I endeavor to discover the place of 
her retreat. I asked, I implored them in vain to 
tell me. I was at the time very far from being 
the strong healthy man I now am. Consumption 
had deprived my mother of all her children but 
myself, and at the period I am referring to she 
lived in constant apprehension on my account. I 
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was not strong enough to bear great excitement 
with impunity, and the anxiety I felt concerning 
the fate of Laura seriously affected my health. 
One day, after vainly entreating Margaret to in- 
form me of her cousin's abode, I ruptured a blood- 
vessel, and remained for some time hovering on 
the verge of the grave. My dear mother never 
knew the circumstances I am now narrating. She 
was at the time herself too unwell to leave the 
house, and was fully impressed with the idea in- 
dustriously instilled into her mind by Mrs. Haugh- 
ton, that after the attentions I had so long paid to 
her daughter I was bound in honor to oflFer her 
my hand. She never saw Laura, and as I was a 
constant visitor at Springfields before her arrival, 
it was natural she should believe the interpreta- 
tion Mrs. Haughton chose to put on my frequent 
visits to her house. Well, as I have told you, I 
remained for weeks suspended between life and 
death, and when able to rise from my bed, my 
mother was told that the only chance for my res- 
toration to health was by residing for some years 
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in Madeira. I left England without a hope of re- 
tmming to it alive, but God hearkened to the 
prayers of my poor mother, and I was spared to> 
her. As I grew better and stronger, I own to 
you, my cousin, that the remembrance of Laura 
gradually faded from my heart. I had been so 
near death that I ceased to think of the living ; 
and when I returned this summer I did not antici- 
pate the probability of ever beholding her again. 
Some words dropped by our kind friend Mrs. 
Green, the very evening of my arrival, did, how- 
ever, revive in my heart the thought of her I had 
so passionately loved five years ago ; and, in the 
hope of hearing something concerning her, I again 
became a constant visitor to the Haughtons. 
Mother and daughter both believed it was my 
admiration for Margaret which carried me there. 
There is not a woman in England, no matter how 
repulsive she may be, that I would not sooner 
make my wife than the cold, selfish, scheming ^ 

Margaret Haughton. 
" In all my visits, I never once heard Laura's , 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE RETDBN OP THE SQUIRE. 171 

name uttered ; but yesterday, after I had quitted 
the house, I returned for the purpose of leaving a 
note from my mother I had forgotten to deliver. 
As I entered the hall, I heard the voice of Mar- 
garet addressing some one in words of angry re- 
proach, and the sobbing of some person, as if in 
deep sorrow. As I stood, hesitating to enter the 
room, I heard a well-remembered voice say, — 
' Oh, Margaret, what have I done that you should 
treat me so cruelly ? ' I entered hastily, but only 
in time to see a female figure retreat hurriedly 
through the opposite door. Margaret was sitting 
at the table, on which was placed some unfinished 
work. When she saw me she colored highly, and 
asked me in an agitated manner the reason of my 
return. * Who was it that quitted the room as I 
entered ? ' inquired I, without answering her ques- 
tion. ' My maid,' was the reply ; * and I am 
afraid Mr. Colville must have heard my voice 
higher than a lady's should be raised : but I was 
provoked with Evans for spoiling some work I 
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had entrusted to her.' I was so astonished at the 
cool way in which she told me this audacious 
falsehood, that for some seconds I could not an- 
swer. At length I said, suddenly, * It was Laura 
Hope's voice I heard, and I will seek for her at 
once.' As I prepared to leave the room she ex- 
claimed, ' I pardon your want of courtesy, sir, in 
consideration of your disappointment. Laura 
Hope married three years ago the music-master 
who instructed the pupils in the school where my 
mother benevolently placed her. K you wish to 
see Evans, I will send her to you ; ' and with a 
look of triumphant malice, she left the room. 
Now that I have told you all, Anne, will you aid 
me in obtaining an interview with Laura? for 
Laura's voice I swear it was I heard." 

Anne was. much interested by her cousin's 
story, and readily promised to help him in his 
search. At the same time she could not forbear 
hinting that it was possible he might be mistaken 
in his belief of having heard the voice of Miss 
Hope. 
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" Was it not feasible, that as he owned he went 
to Springfields with his mind occupied with 
thoughts of the young lady, his imagination might 
have played him false, and that it was really the 
voice of Miss Haughton's maid he heard as he en- 
tered the room ? " 

He refused to entertain that idea for a moment. 
" I heard Laura's voice as certainly as I this mo- 
ment heard yours, Anne ; and by some means or 
other, I will see her. I trusted you would have 
thought of some way by which I could do so ; but 
I now see you do not care to help me." 

" Don't blame me, Gilbert^ because I am not 
gifted with quick inventive faculties. Let me re- 
late what you have just told me to Mary, and if 
Laura be in Woodend she will manage to discov- 
er her for you. Or, why not," she added, " con- 
sult Mrs. Green ? She loves you too much not to 
assist you in a matter which so entirely engrosses 
your heart." 

*'No, Anne, I will not tell Mrs. Green. She 
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drops too many hints to be a safe confidante ; but 
if you think Mrs. Ellison will interest herself in 
my behalf, pray acquaint her with all I have rela- 
ted, and let me know to-morrow whether she can 
devise any scheme by which I may hope to obtain 
an interview with Laura. I don't suppose I shall 
be admitted into Mrs. Haughton's house again 
after the fracas between Margaret and myself 
yesterday." 

Mary was greatly interested in the circumstan- 
ces which Anne related to her. She did not 
agree with her in thinking that Mr. Colville was 
deceived in supposing he heard the voice of the 
young lady. Naturally impulsive, she at once 
came to the conclusion that Laura was at Spring- 
fields, though carefully secluded from all society. 
How to discover the truth was a great difficulty. 
She was not on such friendly terms with the 
Haughtons as to warrant her making frequent 
visits at their house, and yet, without doing so, 
how had she a chance of discovering the truth ? 
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" I wiU think of it till to-morrow, Anne," 
was the result of her deliberations. " By that 
time, I may be able to decide on some plan for 
attacking the fortress and liberating this captive 
princess." 
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CHAPTER IX. 

LAURA HOPE. 

" I THINK, Anne," said Mrs. Ellison, the next 
morning, <' I have a scheme in my head for dis- 
covering whether that poor girl be really at 
Springfields or not. I will drive you to the 
snrgery this afternoon, and then walk on to Mrs. 
Haughton's. I have been thinking the last letter 
Henry received from Doctor Gregory may prove 
the means of unlocking the heart of this mys- 
tery." 

Mrs. and Miss Haughton were seated in the 
drawing-room when Mary was announced. Moth- 
er and daughter were both a little out of temper. 
Margaret had been hoping all the morning that 
Mr. Colville would forget her violence of the pre- 
ceding day, and make his appearance as usual. 
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She was drawing, and Mrs. Haaghton occupied 
with the contents of a basketful of coarse materi- 
als, which she was fashioning into garments for 
the poor children of the village. This basket 
was Mrs. Haughton's favorite mode of showing 
her benevolence, and Mrs. Green used to say that 
she expected to be drawn towards heaven by a 
rope made of little flannel petticoats. When 
Mary entered she laid aside her work, and eagerly 
welcomed her. She was longing for some one to 
speak to, for her daughter seldom deigned to ex- 
pend her words on her mother ; besides, she wish- 
ed to " pump " her visitor. She was beginning 
to feel a little uneasy at the reports so universally 
prevalent respecting Mr. Colville's attention to 
Anne, and was delighted to see Mrs. Ellison en- 
ter alone. Margaret, after the first words of 
greeting, returned to her employment, and be- 
stowed no further attention on the visitor, and 
Mrs. Haughton soon commenced questioning Mary 
on the point she was desirous of obtaining infor- 
mation. 

8» 
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" My sister likely soon to return to London ? 
No, indeed ; I hope not, Mrs. Haughton. I quite 
dread the idea of her leaving us. Mrs. Colville 
says I must not suffer her to do so before Novem- 
ber. Then, I conclude, I must part with her." 

These words were delivered in a hesitating 
manner, as if the speaker feared she might be too 
explicit ; and Mi*s. Haughton evidently considered 
they meant more than met the ear. Margaret 
had dropped her pencil, and was listening to the 
conversation. While her mother was pondering 
over Mary's words she remarked, — 

" I conclude, Mrs. Ellison, that we are to con- 
gratulate you on your sister's approaching mar- 
riage ! " 

" Really, Miss Haughton, I am not in a posi- 
tion to answer that question. When I am, I 
shall have great pleasure in communicating the 
intelligence to you. But I must wish you good 
morning. Anne is waiting for me at the Surgery, 
and I wish to ask Mrs Green whether she is ac- 
quainted with any young lady who would be wil- 
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ling to proceed to China as nursery-governess. 
I am fearful I shall have some difficulty in meet- 
ing with one who will consent to leave England 
for an indefinite time. No person, unless they 
were wholly destitute of friends and relatives, 
would willingly do so." 

Mrs. Haughton and her daughter exchanged 
glances of intelligence, and the younger lady 
answered, — 

" I think, Mrs. Ellison, we know a young wo- 
man so unfortunately situated. If you will favor 
me with the address of the persons who require 
her services I will communicate with them on her 
behalf." 

Mary replied, that her brother-in-law, Dr. Gre- 
gory, would see any young lady Mrs. Haughton 
was kind enough to interest herself for. 

Again glances were exchanged between mother 
and daughter, and the latter said, — 

" I will write to Dr. Gregory by this night's 
post, and if he thinks the person I allude to likely 
to suit his friends, she shall call on him in town as 
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soon as I receive his reply. Perhaps you will 
oblige me by not mentioning . the subject to Mrs. 
Green till I have done so." 

Mary readily agreed to this request, and took 
her leave, highly satisfied with the results of her 
visit. 

The next morning, Dr. Gregory received two 
letters from Woodend — one from Mrs. Haughton, 
inquiring the particulars of the situation tUe 
writer had heard of through Mrs. Ellison ; the 
other from Mary, soliciting his good offices for 
the purpose of removing Laura from her aunt's 
guardianship. The Doctor replied to both im- 
mediately. He forwarded the particulars to Mrs. 
Haughton she inquired for, and appointed an 
early day to see the lady she mentioned in George 
Street. Mary was not very well satisfied with 
the answer she received. Dr. Gregory was a very 
kind-hearted, but a very matter-of-fact man, and 
did not in the least enter into her feelings for 
the " rescue," as she termed it, of Laura. 

"These are not days, my dear Mary," he 
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wrote, "when damsels are imprisoned in en- 
chanted castles, from whence they are released by 
gallant knights. I cannot believe that Miss Hope 
is confined in her aunt's house against her incli- 
nations. If, when she is fully informed of all the 
particulars I can furnish her with respecting the 
situation, she wishes to accept it, I will make the 
arrangements for her comfort and convenience on 
t1ie voyage as satisfactory as I can. If not, I 
conclude she will be at liberty to return to Wood- 
end, or accept any home which may be open to 
to her in London or elsewhere. You must be 
aware that a young man like Mr. Colville is not 
the most prudent champion you could select for 
an unprotected girl." 

This letter caused some uneasiness to both the 
sisters. It was not prudent for Gilbert to inter- 
fere in any way respecting Laura. He had owned 
that his aflFection for her was utterly extinguished 
before his return to England ; and he might now 
be induced to consider it revived, when he was 
only influenced by a feeling of compassion. They 
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agreed that they would not acquaint him with 
the probability of her going to London, but wait 
the result of her interview with Dr. Gregory. 

" After all," said Mary, " the best thing for all 
parties would be for her to accept the situation 
offered to her, and try to make new friends and a 
new home in another quarter of the globe." 

Mrs. Green was as much perplexed as Mary 
and Anne concerning Laura Hope. She had 
heard from one of the servants at Springfields, 
who came to the Surgery for medicine, that there 
was a young woman staying there who very sel- 
dom left her room at the top of the house ; she 
was constantly employed working for Mrs. and 
Miss Haughton, and had come to Springfields about 
three months previously. Miss Haughton fre- 
quently taunted her with being kept out of char- 
ity. She never mixed with the servants, as all 
her meals were taken up to her room. " And I 
don't think, ma'am," said Mrs. Green's informant, 
who was a good-natured girl, " that she will want 
missus's charity long, for she is very pale and thin, 
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and don't eat enough to keep a sparrow alive 
hardly ; and how is she likely to get better, mew- 
ed up all day in that hot little room ? Sometimes 
of an evening, when it is almost dark, she comes 
down the back-stairs, and crawls round the 
kitchen-garden for a quarter of an hour, but she 
don't seem to have the strength to get up again, 
poor young lady. I don't see much of her, for 
'tis Mrs. Evans that always 'tends to her; and 
once she told us she was her cousin, but we didn't 
believe her." 

After this communication, Mrs. Green endeav- 
ored in vain to gain a peep at the mysterious oc- 
cupant of the top room in Mrs. Haughton's resi- 
dence. Once or twice lately, that lady had allud- 
ed to a work-woman she was employing in the 
house, and nothing but the gossiping of the ser- 
vant gave any ground for imagining that person 
was other than she was represented to be. 

Mrs. Green knew how servants liked to magnify 
insignificant trifles ; " they are always making 
mountains of mole-hills, and, I suppose, because 
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this poor sempstress is pale and thin, and not 
so rude in manner as the Woodend girls, Kitty 
Fairfield thinks she is a lady. I won't trouble 
myself any more about it, though I should like 
to know what has become of that pretty Lau- 
ra Hope. My heart always warmed towards 
her. I wonder, whether Gilbert has forgotten 
her ? He little thinks I knew all about his love 
for her before he was ill." 

When Mrs. Green .arrived at the conclusion 
that she would " think no more about it," she 
fully intended to keep her word ; but circum- 
stances occurred soon after which compelled her 
to break it. Shortly after she had formed the 
resolution, " Doctor " had to send a patient to 
one of the London hospitals: and as the poor man 
was unable to bear the jolting of the carrier's 
cart, which was the only public conveyance kept 
at Woodend, it was arranged that she should 
drive the invalid and his wife to Frampton in the 
old-fashioned phaeton, occasionally used by her 
for such poor patients of the Doctor's as required 
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to be taken in the air before they had strength to 
walk. A curious, old-fashioned vehicle it was: 
mounted on four high wheels ; the back seat fur- 
nished with a capacious " head," as the Doctress 
called it, while the box-seat was perched conside- 
rably higher, so as to give the driver perfect com- 
mand over the steady old quadruped who drew it. 
It would have been impossible for a stranger to 
have seen Mr&. Green mounted on this high seat 
without laughing at her appearance. As she 
, could not, while driving, hold an umbrella, and 
as, like most country-people, she seldom ventured 
abroad without that useful article — (I have seen, 
in the brightest days in summer, countrymen plod- 
ding along the road with one carefully rolled up 
under their arm) — she was accustomed to encase 
herself in a macintosh cloak, with a large hood 
that projected some distance beyond her bonnet, 
and in all weathers the leathern apron of the car- 
riage was closely buttoned over her legs. To fin- 
ish her equipment, she flourished an immense long 
whip over the back of old *' Bob," who ambled 
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along at whatever pace he chose to carry his 
freight. 

Old-fashioned as was the equipage, and gro- 
tesque as was the appearance of the driver, it was 
always hailed with delight when it drew up before 
the doors of the poor invalids. To have a ride 
in " Doctor's " carriage was almost compensation 
for the pain and weariness attending a long ill- 
ness ; and as it travelled slowly through the vil- 
lage, its occupants would lean forward in the ve- 
hicle in order that their enviable position might 
be visible to their friends and acquaintances. 

In this quaint but comfortable conveyance did 
Mrs. Green one morning drive Richard Masters 
and his wife to meet the early train at Frampton. 
She took care to be in good time, in order that 
her patient might be able to rest some time in the 
waiting-room before the arrival of the train. 
After she had seen him comfortably deposited on 
the couch, she walked out on the platform. Pre- 
sently two females, evidently waiting, like herself, 
for the train, advanced towards the spot where 
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she was standing. One she immediately recog- 
nized as Mrs. Haughton's maid, Evans ; the other 
wore a thick veil, and leaned heavily on the arm 
of her companion, who, as soon as she perceived 
Mrs. Green, turned back as if to avoid her. This 
stimulated the curiosity of the doctress. What 
could Evans be doing at Frampton atiihat early 
hour, and who was her companion ? Determined 
to ascertain this fact, she walked quickly aftej: 
her, and, touching her on the shoulder, said, — 

" Good day, Mrs. Evans ; are you going to 
town this morning ? " 

Compelled to turn and face her questioner, 
Evans replied that she had only come to see her 
cousin off by the train. " My mistress has been 
kind enough to allow me to have her at Spring- 
fields for a month or two, and she is now going 
home." 

While she was speaking, Mrs. Green had keen- 
ly scrutinized the figure of her companion ; when 
she ceased, she replied, — 

" I never heard before, Evans, that you were 
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SO nearly related to your mistress. Laura Hope, 
my dear child, how glad I am to see you once 
more." 

At the sound of her own name thus suddenly 
uttered, the poor girl, broken in health and 
spirits, and wholly unused to words of kindness, 
fell almost senseless in the arms of the friendly 
speaker. 

" Dear me," cried Evans, " what on earth will 
my mistress say ? Do, pray, Miss Laura, look 
up, the train will be here directly." 

But Laura was unable to comply with the re- 
quest. She feebly endeavored to raise her head 
from the kind breast on which it leaned, but 
again it drooped unequal to the eflFort. 

" Don't stand talking nonsense about the 
train," said Mrs. Green sharply, " but help me to 
take this poor thing into the waiting-room ; she 
will go by no train to-day, I promise you." 

Evans obeyed the orders so positively given her, 
and Laura was conveyed from the platform. 

Tenderly did the kind-hearted woman endeavor 



Digitized by 



Google 



r 



LAUBA HOPE. 189 

to restore her to animation; her pockets were 
always amply stored with restoratives, and some 
of them were administered to the poor girl : but 
it was not until the train had left the station that 
she was able to express her thanks for Mrs. 
Green's kindness, and her regret that she had 
been unable to proceed on her journey. 

Evans, recovered from the fright Laura's long 
swoon had occasioned her, insolently said she 
might have gone if she had chosen, and that she 
supposed they must now wait till the next train. 
" I don't know what my mistress will say to my 
being so long absent," muttered she, " but I had 
better stay and see that she really does go off to 
town." 

" You need not trouble yourself any further 
about Miss Hope, Evans. I will take care of her, 
do not fear. Give my compliments to Mrs. 
Haughton, and tell her you left the young lady in 
my charge." And the woman, seeing it was no 
use to resist, mounted the light cart in which she 
had been conveyed to the station, and returned 
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to acquaint her mistress with the events of the 
morning. 

When Mrs. Green considered her patient suf- 
ficiently revived to bear the motion of a carriage, 
she informed her she was about to convey her to 
her own house. " You shall stay with nie till you 
are fit to go to London, if go you must. You 
shall tell me, when you are better, your motive for 
wishing so earnestly to be there. I will see your 
aunt, and inform her why you did not proceed by 
the train this morning ; don't fear you will incur 
her displeasure for not performing an impos- 
sibility." 

Never did Mrs. Green pack an invalid so care- 
fully in the phaeton as she did her new patient ; 
and when she could contrive nothing further for 
her comfort, she mounted the high box and jogged 
along more slowly than usual, lest an occasional 
jolt of the old vehicle should shake the fragile 
frame of its occupant. Several times, during the 
hour and a half the journey occupied, did she 
descend from her elevation to ascertain whether 
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Laura felt better, and to rub her hands and fore- 
head with Eau de Cologne ; and, reins in hand, 
she walked by ttife side of the carriage, till the 
summit of the steep hill which led to the surgery 
was gained. A few minutes more, .and they were 
at the door. 

Doctor, who had been expecting his assistant's 
return for more than an hour, hastened to the 
gate when he saw her approach. He was appre- 
hensive that something had occurred to the poor 
man she had driven to the station. His wife 
knew by intuition the cause of her husband's 
quick appearance, and shouted out, — 

" No, there's nothing the matter with Masters ! 
but come and hold Bob while I get down ;" and, 
obedient to the call, he advanced and held the 
head of the animal that, old as it was, always be- 
came what his mistress called " rather playful " 
when he smelt his stable. With great astonish- 
ment did " Doctor," while so occupied, behold his 
wife throw back the head, unfasten the apron, and 
assist a lady to descend the two iron steps of the 
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carriage. Then, passing her arm round her waist, 
she kissed the cheek of the stranger, and said in 
A voice of tenderness, — 
' " My dear child, welcome to your home." 

Before the doctor's man, Jacob, had found his 
way round to the front of the house, and released 
his master from his charge, Mrs. Green had depos- 
ited her visitor on a sofa, and returned to the sur- 
gery for the purpose of compounding a draught 
for her benefit. 

"Who is that lady, Polly?" said the good 
man. " Where did you find her ? and what is 
the matter with her ? If she is ill, had I not bet- 
ter see her at once ? she may require something 
more than that mixture you are preparing." 

" It is a very good mixture. Doctor ; and yet 
you are quite right in thinking she requires some- 
thing more. She requires rest, care, proper 
nourishment, and pure air. Above all, she re- 
quires kind looks and loving words to freshen up 
her worn heart, and restore her to health and 
hope again. I will take care she has the first 
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four, and you must help me to administer the last 
two ; but don't stand with your eyes wide open, 
there's a dear man. I will tell you all about my 
morning's work as soon as I have got the poor 
wearied girl into bed." 

And away bustled the wife, while the husband 
contentedly went into the village to see some pa- 
tients, satisfied to wait her leisure for information 
respecting his mysterious guest. 

When the promised explanation had been 
vouchsafed to him, he looked at his wife with love 
and admiration. 

" You have done all things well, Polly ; and if 
this friendless child will let us, we will take her 
to our hearts as a daughter from this hour. But 
you must go to Springfields and acquaint Mrs. 
Haughton with our intentions, or she will have 
some right to resent our interference with so near 
a relative." 

" What does she care about her husband's 
niece, John?" 

9 
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She never called him John, except when partic- 
ularly pleased with the worthy Doctor. 

" Bnt you are right in thinking she will resent 
my snatching the lamb from the clutches of such 
a wolf as herself. Why, when I met Laura, she 
was on her road to London, for the purpose of 
taking a situation in China ! A nice place for 
Mr. Hanghton's niece, certainly! She would 
have been put into an iron cage as soon as she 
reached the place, and carried through the coun- 
try by the natives as a show. 1 know I read in 
the papers some years ago that that was the man- 
ner they behaved to all the unfortunate English- 
women they could catch." 

Very long and angry was the conference be- 
tween the ladies of Springfields and the mistress 
of the Surgery. Mrs. Haughton insisted that 
Laura should at once proceed to London and pro- 
cure the situation offered to her. Mrs. Green de- 
clared that her house should be her future home. 

" Is it likely, madam," said the outraged aunt, 
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" that I am going to allow my niece to be main- 
tained by the charity of the parish-surgeon of the 
village in which I reside ? What will people say 
to such an extraordinary proceeding ? " 

" Not half what they will say when they be- 
come acquainted with the manner in which she 
has been treated in your own house during the 
last few months. Take my advice, Mrs. Haugh- 
ton, — hold your tongue, and I will hold mine. 
No one in the village but ourselves knows she is 
your niece. It is so long^ since she was acknowl- 
edged as such that I question if any one but my- 
self and Gilbert Colville remember you ever own- 
ed such a relative, and he will not proclaim the 
fact more than myself. For the future she ^11 be 
known only as the adopted daughter of the parish- 
surgeon." And without waiting for the ceremony 
of leave-taking, the wife of that functionary quit- 
ted the house of her adversary. 
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CHAPTER X. 

MBS. GREEK IN A DILEMMA. 

Mrs. Green kept her word. No person in the 
village suspected that the young lady she had 
brought back from Frampton was the person who 
had been residing in Mrs. Haughton's house as a 
workwoman. She was believed to be a relation 
of the Doctor's, who was to reside for the future 
at the Surgery. A fortnight had elapsed since 
the day she had arrived there, and she was suffi- 
ciently recovered to be moved into the pretty, 
cheerful sitting-room, that had been fitted up pur- 
posely for her. Mrs. Green was happier than she 
had ever been in her life. What wonderful med- 
icines did she not compound ! what quantities of 
beef and calves' -feet convert into broths and jel- 
lies for the cherished invalid ! It was the first 
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time she had ever had a patient under her own 
roof to nurse ; and this one was tended as afifeo- 
tionately as if she was the only child of a doting 
mother, instead of being a friendless orphan. 

Mrs. Green had always bravely asserted that 
she did not regret being childless, but as she 
watched over the sick bed of her adopted 
daughter she felt how good and sweet it was to 
have some object on which to lavish the love so 
long garnered in her heart. Each day she seem- 
ed to prize more and more her new-found treas- 
ure ; and when the poor girl endeavored to ex- 
press the gratitude with which her heart was 
filled, she was tenderly chid into silence by the 
threat that, if she attempted to utter another 
word on such a subject, her protectress would not 
come near her for the remainder of the day. 

Many were the discussions between the Doctor 
and his wife relative to the future welfare of 
Laura. 

" It is too late to regret. Doctor ; but you 
ought to have sent in longer bills to those who 
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were well able to pay them. We have been most 
selfish even where we believed ourselves most dis- 
interested, we thought only of ourselves and our 
own probable wants, and never considered that 
there might be some who would miss us when we 
were laid side by side in the churchyard ; and 
now that God has given us a child in our old age, 
the blessing is embittered by the fear that she 
may be left destitute at our deaths." 

The Doctor gravely assented to his wife's re- 
buke of their mutual selfishness, but was unable 
to suggest any remedy for the evil. 

" I don't think, Polly, it will do for us to make 
out longer bills than we have been accustomed to 
do ; and now that the Haughtons are gone abroad, 
there will be one the less to send in at Christ- 
mas." 

" That's another blessing to be thankful for. 
Doctor. The place is well rid of them. I don't 
wonder they were ashamed to look me in the face. 
I only wish Gilbert Golville would go after them, 
instead of coming teasing me every day after my 
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* sweet patient/ His mother told me the other 
day that he was bound in honor to offer Margaret 
his hand : so let him go and make his life miser- 
able as soon as he likes." 

Mrs. Haughton and her daughter had suddenly 
quitted Woodend, on the plea that the young 
lady's health required her to pass the winter 
abroad ; but Gilbert showed no disposition to 
comply with his mother's wishes, and follow them 
to Naples. He passed the greater portion of his 
time at the " Elms," where he heard daily bul- 
letins of the patient at the Surgery. He had not 
yet seen Laura, and was excessively indignant 
with Mrs. Green for the cavalier manner in which 
she treated him when he called there. I think 
he said to his cousins, ^^she might be a little 
grateful, for if it had not been for me, Laura 
might still have been occupying her garret at 
Springfields." Mrs. Ellison and Anne were in- 
troduced to Laura's sitting-room as soon as she 
was well enough to converse. She was made ac- 
quainted with the kind stratagem which was de- 
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yised for the purpose of ascertainiDg whether she 
was a resident in her aunt^s house, and which had 
led to her meeting with Mrs. Green on the plat- 
form. An affectionate regard speedily arose be- 
tween the three young women ; and the first time 
Laura was allowed to venture abroad, Mary had 
the privilege of driving her in the pony-carriage : 
her protectress was rather jealous that her first 
^^ airing " was not taken in the old phaeton, but 
she was compelled to acknowledge that Mary's 
little carriage was more comfortable for an inva- 
lid. Mrs. Green had learnt from Laura the man- 
ner in which the last five years of her life had 
been passed. She had been removed suddenly 
from Springfields, without any reason being as- 
signed by her aunt, and placed as governess-pupil 
in an establishment near London. Friendless 
and homeless, she had no resource but to remain 
there year after year in the capacity of under- 
teacher, till her health, weakened by the confine- 
ment and incessant toil of so many years, became 
seriously affected, and her mistress insisted on her 
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leaving, as she was no longer equal to discharge 
the duties of her situation. 

When Mrs. Haughton became aware of the ne- 
cessity of her removal, she consented most un- 
willingly to give her a temporary asylum in her 
house, on the condition that she never revealed 
the fact of their relationship. Confined to the 
small apartment allotted her, and kept continually 
employed with her needle, there was no chance 
of her health becoming improved. Without one 
kind word ever reaching her ears, weary^ of the 
present and hopeless for the future, she became 
daily weaker and weaker ; when the intelligence 
that she was to proceed to London for the pur- 
pose of procuring a situation abroad raised her 
from the apathy with which she had gradually fal- 
len, and gave her the temporary strength which 
enabled her to accompany Evans to the station. 

One thing Mrs. Green was very anxious to dis- 
cover, — Was Laura aware of the aflfection which 
Gilbert had felt for her during her first residence 

at Springfields ; 'and if so, had her own heart 
9* 
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been interested in his favor? His name had nev- 
er been mentioned hj her whenever she had al- 
laded to that period, but was it possible that a 
girl of seventeen could have remained uncon- 
scious of the passionate admiration of such a 
man as Gilbert Colville ? Bid she still hide any 
remembrance of him in her heart ? Determined 
to be satisfied on these points, she one daj ab- 
ruptly asked her whether she saw many visitors 
formerly at her aunt's ? 

" Very few," she answered with a deep blush. 
" Mr. Colville was there a great deal, but then 
he came to see my cousin Margaret. I was," she 
continued, " greatly surprised when I returned 
this year, to find her still unmarried. Since I 
have heard, however, of Mr. Colville's long ill- 
ness, I have imagined that must have caused the 
postponement of their marriage." 

" Did the young man appear a very devoted 
lover, Laura ? " 

Again a c[eep blush flushed her pale cheek as 
she replied, — 
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" No, I do not think he did ; it was only his 
daily visits which could have led me to suppose he 
was engaged to my cousin, as my aunt assured me 
he was. I do not know why I should wish to 
conceal it from you, my beloved friend, but I fan- 
cied both Margaret and my aunt were displeased 
at Mr. Colville's kindness towards myself. He 
was the only person in that house who ever spoke 
a kind word or bestowed a kind look on the poor 
orphan. Often, oh, how often! have I thought 
with gratitude of one who never addressed me 
but with kindness and respect." 

" Umph ! " thought the Doctress, when Laura 
had ceased speaking ; *' if the fire was not ac- 
tually lit in her heart, it was ready laid. I must 
be careful no fresh fuel is put on. Gilbert, I 
know, is trying to fan his cold embers into a blaze. 
If he attempt to kindle a spark in Laura's heart, 
I will take care and pour cold water enough to 
quench it." 

If Mrs. Green could have seen what was pass- 
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ing in the heart of Gilbert Golville she would not 
have thought her metaphor very appropriate ; in- 
stead of trying to fan the cold embers of his love 
into a blaze, they were burning fiercely without 
effort. His love for her had slumbered, but never 
quitted his heart, and revived in all its force when 
he returned to the spot where he had known her. 
He was very angry with Mrs. Green, and called 
her a cold, heartless woman, for not allowing him 
to see her. It was, indeed, with some little diffi- 
culty he obtained an audience of the Doctress her- 
self, who shunned him as much as possible. 

One morning he repaired to the Surgery, deter- 
mined to have an explanation with his old friend. 

" Mrs. Green J' said he vehemently, " you are 
not treating me well. You know my affection for 
Laura ; you know it was that very affection which 
caused her liberation from her aunt's house ; and 
yet, ever since she has been under your roof, you 
have debarred me the privilege — my rightful 
privilege — of seeing her." 
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The little Doctress was half frightened at his 
passionate vehemence, and endeavored to reason 
with him calmly. 

" My dear Gilbert,'' said she soothingly, " you 
are mistaken ; you do not love Laura as you im- 
agine. Recollect, you thought you did so once 
before, yet for five years you ceased to think of 
her. Believe me, if you were again to absent 
yourself the same results would follow. Besides, 
yx)ur mother regards you as the affianced husband 
of Margaret Haughton, and while she remains sin- 
gle will never consent to receive any other woman 
as her daughter.." 

" Margaret Haughton will never be my wife, 
Mrs. Green. There has no Word of love or troth 
ever passed between us. I went daily to Spring- 
fields, after my return from Madeira, solely in the 
hope of hearing tidings of Laura. I do not deny, 
that after my recovery from that terrible illness 
the recollection of the events which occurred pre- 
viously were partially obliterated from my mem- 
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ory ; but the moment you yourself touched the 
spring of former associations in my heart, my love 
returned fresh and ardent as ever. But I will no 
longer solicit your influence in my behalf. Miss 
Hope is the arbitrator of my destiny, and from 
her mouth I will learn my fate. 

"Miss Hope does not care a rush for you," 
said the Doctress, fairly driven to bay by his per- 
tinacity. " Miss Hope looks on you as the future 
husband of her cousin, and would indignantly re- 
fuse you to-morrow, were you rash enough to oflFer 
her your hand. I won't have it, Gilbert ; I won't 
let your mother — the dearest friend I have in the 
world — say that I countenanced her son, whom 
she loves so dearly — that son of whose honor she 
is so proud — in behaving dishonorably to a wo- 
man whose aflfections he gained only to despise. 
Ask your own heart whether you do not believe 
that Margaret Haughton loves you." 

"Mrs. Green, I assure you by that honor which 
I value as highly as my mother, that the intimacy 
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between Miss Haughton and myself never exceed- 
ed the bounds of harmless flirtation." 

"Young man, young man," said Mrs. Green 
solemnly, ^' there is no such thing as harmless 
flirtation. How many hearts have been broken — 
how many lives rendered wretched, ay, even crim- 
inal — because a man thinks he can go so far, and ' 
no further, in tampering with a woman's heart ! 
With your sex it is only a harmless flirtation, with 
mine too frequently a blighted existence. I do 
not love Margaret Haughton ; I do not believe 
that you can love her as a wife should be loved ; 
but you have trifled with her affections, you have 
suffiered men to mingle her name with yours, and 
you must pay the penalty your own thoughtless 
vanity has drawn on your head. I cannot pre- 
vent your frequently seeing Laura, but I can, and 
will, prevent your endeavoring to win her affec- 
tions. Nothing will induce her to listen to words 
of love from the man she considers betrothed to 
another. Now leave me, for not another word on 
this subject will I address to you." 
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Gilbert sullenly departed, and Mrs. Green, 
fairly overcome by the agitation she had suflFered 
during the interview, sat down in the " dentist's" 
high chair, and burst into a fit of sobbing. 
Presently an arm encircled her neck, and a sweet 
voice said, — 

"My dear, kind friend, what has occasioned 
you such sorrow ? " 

" Nothing at all, my dear," said the Doctress, 
jumping out of the <!hair briskly. " It is nothing 
but my high spirits. They are too much for me 
sometimes, and then I lower 'em by a good cry. 
Some people take castor-oil, but I like a cry the 
best." 

Laura smiled at this comical explanation, 
and though she did not believe it was the true 
one, forbore to question her further on the sub- 
ject. 

Gilbert went home in a very unamiable temper, 
and when he met his mother at dinner, maintain- 
ed a sullen silence. His heart was filled with an- 
ger against her, and she, though deeply wounded 
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by his conduct, was too proud to make any over- 
tures of reconciliation. 

The next morning, without seeing her, he paid 
an early Visit to the "Elms," and was invited 
by Mary to meet Laura there that evening. All 
his ill humor and despondency vanished at once, 
and he looked forward again with hope to that 
future which a few hours previously he had 
thought clouded for ever. It was "parish" 
morning at the surgery, and Mrs. Green was pre- 
paring to arrange on the counter the various arti- 
cles she was likely to require, when a carriage 
from the " Court " arrived, and a note was deliv- 
ered to her from Mrs. Colville. Very puzzled 
did the '* assistant " look after she had perused it. 
It contained an unheard-of request — to leave the 
surgery on a " parish" morning, and repair at 
once to her friend. The little woman knitted her 
brows and pursed up her mouth — sure indica- 
tions she was annoyed. 

"What is the matter, Polly?" said Doctor. 
" Is anything wrong at the * Court ? ' " 
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"I suppose there must be, indeed, when she 
asks me to go to her directly." 

"But,'' said her husband, seriously alarmed, 
" you can't go. What am I to do in the surgery 
without you?" 

" I know well enough I can't go, but that does 
not prevent my being vexed, I suppose. Dear, 
dear ! what can it be about ? " and she read the 
note again, in the hope of finding a solution of 
the mystery. It was very short : — 

" I am greatly troubled about my son. Come 
to me at once, my dear old friend, if possible. I 
require your clear head and kind heart to advise 
and console me. " M. C." 

" What could it be about? Had Gilbert sud- 
denly quitted home for the purpose of seeking 
Margaret ? And did his mother now regret she 
had urged him to do so ? How provoking that 
this should have occurred on a morning when it 
was impossible for her to follow the dictates of 
her heart, and hasten at once to her friend ! Well, 
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there is no help for it," said she, after a few mo- 
ments' indecision ; " the carriage must go back 
without me, and I must write and say I will be 
at the ' Court ' by two o'clock. I suppose, what- 
ever it is, it won't alter much in four or five 
hours." 

" Could I not supply your place in the surgery 
for once, dear Mrs. Green?" inquired Laura. 
" I have seen how you mix up the medicines, and 
weigh and measure the drugs. If the Doctor 
would be so kind as to write his prescriptions in 
English, I am sure I could prepare them rightly." 

This proposal occasioned Doctor and his wife 
the most profound astonishment. When she had 
a little recovered from it, Mrs. Green replied, — 

" No, my dear, you cannot take my place just 
yet ; neither could Doctor write his prescriptions 
in English. But it was very pretty of .^you to 
think of it — very pretty, indeed. And if it will 
not tire you too much, you shall stay in the sur- 
gery to-day, and see how I manage ; and I will 
give you a lesson in Latin — medical Latin that 
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is," sha added with dignity — " and I dai-e saj 
in a few years the old people will be thankful for 
the I)olp of their good child. Now for my note 
to Mrs. ColviUe." 

That dispatched, she set about the surgery du- 
ttes with her usual zeal, and, sooner than she had 
hoped for, was perched on the box of the phaeton, 
astonishing Bob by causing the long whip to 
whistle round his ears for the purpose of quicken- 
ing his paces. She was most eagerly welcomed 
by Mrs. Golville. As soon as she was seated she 
said, — 

. "My dear Mrs. Green, I want your advice 
sadly. You' are aware, that though there are 
many things in Margaret Haughton's conduct 
of which I do not approve, yet I was anxious 
that my son should propose to her, because I 
feared he had given her reason to imagine he in- 
tended to do so by the attentions he paid her, 
both before he quitted England and since our re- 
turn from Madeira. I was unable to account for 
their sudden departure till I shortly after that 
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event received a letter from Mrs. Haughton, in 
which she said that regard for her daughter's hap- 
piness induced her to leave Woodend, as she 
greatly feared my son was only trifling with her 
affections. I spoke to him at once on the subject, 
and besought him, if he had ever given Margaret 
the least reason to suppose he was attached to 
her, at once to make her an offer of his hand. 
He refused in the most positive manner to act as 
I suggested, though he acknowledged he had rea- 
son to believe the young lady was attached to 
himself. I was very angry, and reproached him 
for acting dishonorably, and declared that, unless 
he did as I wished, I would never willingly re- 
ceive any other woman as his wife. We have 
.not been friends" since that day. Judge how I 
regret my severity, when this morning I received 
a letter from a friend in Paris, informing me Mar- 
garet was engaged to marry some Italian noble- 
man, who had travelled with her mother and 
herself from England. Quickly the thought cross- 
ed my mind that it might only have been some 
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lovers' quarrel which caused their separation, and 
that Margaret may be sacrificing all the happi- 
ness of her life in a fit of pique. If so, what 
may not my son sufier? Advise me, my best 
friend, how I should act, — whether to inform him 
at once of the truth, or keep him as long as pos- 
sible in ignorance of the intelligence I have this 
morning received." 

Mrs. Green reflected a moment before she re- 
plied, and then said : — 

" I have now a story to tell you, which will 
convince you that Gilbert does not care a straw 
for Margaret, and will occasion you to rejoice 
that her marriage with this foreigner, so shortly 
after her departure, will prove that his honor is 
no more involved than his heartw^' 

The whole of Laura's history was then related, 
even to the fact that Gilbert's severe illness was 
occasioned by his anguish at her sudden with- 
drawal from Woodend, and his discovery of her 
concealment in her aunt's house after his return. 

" I have adopted this amiable girl as my own 
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daughter, continued she, when she had brought 
down her narrative to the moment she discovered 
her on the platform ; " and it was the fear lest I 
should proclaim how cruelly she had treated her 
husband's niece which occasioned Mrs. Haughton 
so suddenly to leave. Springfields.'* 

Mrs. Colville listened with painful surprise to 
her friend's relation. 

" And this young lady," asked she, " does Gil- 
bert still love her ? " 

" I don't know. He believes he does himself, 
though he owns that, during his residence in Ma- 
deira, she was seldom in his thoughts. I have 
given him no opportunities for conversation with 
her since she has been under my protection. I 
will not run the risk of his engaging her aflfec- 
tions, and then, when he may leave her for a time, 
forget her, as he did before." 

" You judge him harshly, my dear old friend ; 
you acknowledge that it was owing to his remem- 
brance of her that you are indebted for the hap- 
piness of having her under your own roof." 
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"Granted: he is impulsive and kind-hearted; 
but I doubt his stability. Besides, I had other 
motives for discouraging his visits. I knew your 
fvrishes respecting Margaret, and, unworthy as I 
know her, I did not like to thwart them, and thus 
occasion you unhappiness. • Then, again, how 
could I be certain that you might not disapprove 
of his attaching himself to a penniless girl ? " 

" Nay ; now you judge me harshly as well as 
my son. A girl you can love, as it is evident you 
do this adopted daughter, I would gladly receive 
as my own. Still, I can hardly comprehend how 
you have so quickly yielded her so much aflfection. 
You always said you did not regret God had de- 
nied you children." 

" I belied my own heart when I said so, and so 
does every woman who speaks as I did. "What 
says the wisest man that ever lived ? * The horse- 
leech has two daughters who are ever crying, 
Give, give;' and then he tells us that they are 
called the Grave and the Barren Womb. Deeply 
grateful am I to God that, even at the eleventh 
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• 

hour of my life, he has given me a daughter I can 
take to my heart." 

" She will be welcome to mine likewise if she 
can return my son's affection. Let him have op- 
portunities for endeavoring to win her heart, and 
do not fear old friend, that he will abuse it if for- 
tunate enough to obtain it. I have but one wish 
on earth now, and that is to see him bring to his 
father's home a wife worthy to bear his father's 
name." 

" Well," said the Doctress, " it will be rather 
awkward, for I told him yesterday that I would 
do all in my power to prevent Laura from caring 
for him. I suppose now I must eat my leek, like 
the man in the play Doctor was reading the other 
evening. The best way will be to let them alone ; 
they will soon understand each other if no one in- 
terferes between them. Laura is going to Mary 
Ellison's this afternoon, and I dare say he will 
manage to be there." 

" And so shall I," said Mrs. Colville : " they 

10 



Digitized by 



Google 



218 HAT-TIME TO HOPPING. 

wished me so much to go that, wretched as I was 
about Gilbert, I could not refuse their invitation." 

" Yes; and I must be there as well," said her 
friend. " I have neglected them lately, and have 
no doubt I shall find some of them have got into 
mischief." 

Mrs. Green and Laura were the first of Mrs. 
Ellison's guests to arrive at the ^' Elms " that eve- 
ning. Gilbert was fearful, if they discovered him 
there, the Doctress would carry her companion 
off again ; so he waited at a safe distance till he 
saw old Jacob depart with the phaeton, and then, 
knowing the retreat of the enemy was cut off, 
boldly followed them, determined to brave her re- 
sentment by devoting himself as much as possible 
to the young lady. To his great surprise he was 
kindly received, and even presented to Miss Hope. 

" I don't know whether you have forgotten this 
gentleman, Laura, but we are both greatly indebt- 
ed to his remembrance of you." 

Laura blushingly declared that she perfectly re- 
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membered Mr. Colville and his former kindness to 
her, and thanked him in a low voice for the great 
service he had rendered her. 

Gilbert was so overcome by surprise and de- 
light, that he cotild only stammer oat expressions 
of satisfaction at having been fortunate enough in 
any way to serve her. 

" How beautiful she is ! " thought he ; " far 
more so than she was five years ago." And Gil- 
bert was right. A girl whose beauty depends in 
great measure on complexion is much more lovely 
at seventeen than at two-and-twenty ; but Laura's 
was wholly independent of that English charm. 
Her fathei:'s mother had been a Greek, and she 
was always considered strongly to resemble her. 
Her features were beautifully formed, and her 
small well-shaped head adorned with a profusion 
of rich dark hair, which, almost black in the 
shade, gleamed like the " dusky gold " when 
glanced on by the sun. Then her eyes — what 
glorious eyes they were ! — so soft, and yet so lus- 
trous, that no wonder, as she raised them to Gil- 
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bert's face, filled with tears of gratitude, he 
should think his own had never rested on any- 
thing so lovely. Her complexion was a clear pale 
brown, wholly destitute of color, which, to the 
great disappointment of Mrs. Green, refused to 
visit her cheek, though its presence was invoked 
by copious ablutions of yellow soap and rain, 
water. 

Mrs. Green made no attempt to prevent the 
young people from conversing, and so wholly en- 
grossed was he by his fair companion, that he did 
not perceive his mother enter the room, and look- * 
ed up with extreme astonishment when he heard 
her voice addressing him. 

" Gilbert," said she graciously, " will you let 
me take your place for a little while ? I am 
anxious to make myself known to Miss Hope." 

The young man rose quickly from his seat, and 
as he offered it to his mother whispered, — 

" Dearest mother, am I forgiven ?" 

An affectionate smile and pressure of the hand 
assured him it was so ; and, with a face radiant 
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with delight, he went to offer his thanks to Mrs. 
Green, and entreat her pardon for his petulance 
of the previous day. 

" You have nothing to thank me for," was her 
answer ; " you must transmit your gratitude to the 
unfortunate foreigner who has taken your old love 
off your hands. If it had not been for his self- 
immolation, you would not have been on with a 
new one, I assure you." 

She then told him of the letter his mother had 
that morning received, and that she had acquaint- 
ed her with all the circumstances attending his 
former affection for her adopted child, and con- 
cluded with an admonition as to the manner he 
should conduct himself towards her, now that he 
was at liberty to address, her. " Remember, Gil- 
bert, that Laura is wholly ignorant of the love 
you formerly felt for her, therefore do not attempt 
to win her heart in a canter. They stumble who 
go too fast, and if you reveal your attachment be- 
fore she has had time to become acquainted with 
your character, it will be a sure way of securing 
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her rejection of your affection. And another 
thing, don't, by your manner towards her, betray 
the state of your feelings to all the gossips in 
the place ; if you do, she will hear of it, and 
shun your society." 

Mary was an important little housewife that 
evening. She had actually asked a dozen people 
to tea and supper, and every one had arrived with 
the exception of Mr. Percival. His aunt had 
brought his apologies instead of himself. " He 
had a severe headache, and was unable to avail 
himself of Mrs. Ellison's kind invitation." Mrs. 
Chester had recently burdened her mind with an 
idea : she had observed that her nephew had be- 
come abstracted in manner, and that he appeared 
unhappy, and imagined that his altered manner 
dated from the time of Mrs. Haughton's depart- 
ure. This belief she had whispered confidentially 
to several of her friends, the Ellisons among the 
number ; and on this particular day fancied she 
had discovered her surmises to be true. Her 
nephew had suddenly told her he was endeavor- 
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ing to find a clergyman who would undertake his 
duty for some months, and asked her whether she 
would have any objection to his residing at the 
Parsonage. He intended to remain away till the 
beginning of the following year, and thought of 
spending some part of the time on the Continent. 
Now the thing was quite clear to the eyes of Mrs. 
Chester : he was going in pursuit of Margaret, 
and most probably would bring her back as his 
wife. When she reached the " Elms," every one 
was occupied in laughing and talking, and it was 
some time before she had an opportunity of con- 
fiding this circumstantial evidence to any one's 
ears. At last she spied Anne seated in a corner, 
working as industriously as Eliza Clapton — only, 
unlike that young lady, she was not laughing and 
talking at the same time. To her did Mrs. Ches- 
ter unload her budget, and when she had done so, 
added, — 

" I am sure you will agree with me, a very 
good thing it will be for both parties, my dear 
Miss Ellison. It is time Edmund married now : 
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every clergyman should marry before he is thirty : 
every clergyman at least, who has a good living ; 
and it is quite time Miss Haughton was settled. 
Really, Woodend will be quite gay with two 
brides in it nearly at the same time ; " and she 
nodded significantly at the unconscious Anne. 

Mrs. Green, though engaged in conversation at 
the other end of the room, had kept her eyes on 
Mrs. Chester and her companion. She saw the 
look of pain and weariness on Anne's face, as 
she listened to the words of the Parsonage lady, 
and thought, " I wonder what fool's story she is 
telling that girl ! — Something untrue, I'll bet a 
trifle : but I will find out, and soon set it all to 
rights." 
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CHAPTER XT. 

HOPPING. 

The hop-gardens were now in full beauty. The 
work of picking was soon to commence, and every 
man, woman, and child in the vicinity was on the 
alert. Shops would soon be left untended ; vil- 
lage schools closed, servants who had taken care 
to give missis warning in time, to be at liberty for 
their favorite employment, would return to their 
native village; and throughout all the hop- 
growing district nothing was talked of, thought 
of, and, I verily believe, dreamt of, but hops. 
The state of the vines, the quantity they would 
yield, the probable amount of duty they would 
pay to Government, were subjects that were dis- 
cussed in the drawing-rooms of country gentle- 
men, the snug parlors of the tradesmen, the stone 
10* 
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kitchens of the farmers, and even in the humble 
cottage of the laborer. The clergyman, the so- 
licitor, and the surgeon, all had hop-gardens, and 
to all the topics connected with their growth af- 
forded subjects for conversation. As the time ap- 
proached for " picking," the roads were filled 
with swarms of tramps — " trarellers," country 
people call them — who bring with them their 
whole stock of wealth, consisting of a bundle 
fastened on the back of the '' paterfamilias," and 
the round tin pot or kettle, in which they boil 
water for tea, and cook meat and potatoes for 
supper. Many of these poor people come from 
Ireland, and London sends forth some hundreds 
of usually idle vagrants, who leave the dark and 
squalid dens they inhabit in that huge city for the 
fragrant hop-gardens, with as much pleasure as 
the wealthy residents do for their summer trip to 
the fashionable watering-places on the coast. To 
the honor of these poor people it must be record- 
ed that they return season after season to the 
same employers. Nothing is ever stolen ; no vio- 



Digitized by 



Google 



HOPPING. 227 

lence is ever perpetrated by these homeless wan- 
derers — and homeless, in the strict sense of that 
desolate word, they most frequently are. Few of 
them think of providing lodgings of any kind, for 
the six weeks or two months they are engaged in 
the gardens. All their meals are cooked and eat- 
en in the open air ; and as for sleeping, some of 
them have the small tent of the gipsy, and some 
are allowed to creep into the vacant bams of the 
farmers. In a few cases, where the growers are 
more humane and thoughtful than others, sheds 
are erected in the gardens, to which the poor 
pickers can repair during the heavy rains. Fre- 
quently the weather will be very cold before the 
hops are all gathered, and then their fires will be 
seen of an evening for miles round, shining like 
gigantic glow-worms at regular distances. These 
fires are not always lighted in the gardens. Some- 
times they are by the side of the road, and not 
unfrequently accidents are occasioned to travel- 
lers on horseback or in carriages, who, from the 
winding of the road, will come suddenly in sight 
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of some of these groups. Strangers to the dis- 
trict are apt to imagine there may be danger from 
their thus unexpectedly coming in contact with 
the rough-looking men and women who are as- 
sembled round the fire eating their supper, or 
busily occupied in preparing it. But those who 
reside in the neighborhood know there is no occa- 
sion for alarm, and a civil " Good night " is 
always exchanged between the travellers and the 
group of hoppers. Very different to these poor 
strangers are the hoppers of the village : to them 
it is a season of pleasure as well «,s of profit. If 
they are ill, " hopping " is to make them well ; 
if in debt, " hopping " is to set them free. When 
their friends from a distance are invited to visit 
them, they write, " Be sure and come for the hop- 
ping." The servants of the gentry are some- 
times allowed to have " binns " in their masters' 
gardens, to which they repair every spare mo- 
ment ; and houses will be left without a single 
person in them for a considerable portion of the 
day. The ladies of the village will, when the 
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weather is fine, daily visit the gardens, and stand 
picking for two or three hours at a time by the 
binns of some favored family. Little children 
will pick a bushel or two of hops in an hour ; 
and it is because they can all assist their parents 
that hopping is considered so great a boon by the 
poor. Not one child is absent: all who' can hold 
a bunch of hops are employed in helping their 
mothers ; and the infants are brought to the gar- 
dens and laid, some in little carts, some in old 
cradles, but most of them in long wooden baskets, 
called " trugs," where they slumber quietly or cry 
piteously, almost equally unheeded by the busy 
mother. 

The hoppers are not paid in full till their work 
is concluded. They can draw weekly for sums 
sufficient to support them during the time they are 
occupied ; but in most cases they do not know 
how much they are to receive till the grounds are 
all cleared. In good seasons — that is, when the 
hops are large and plentiful — the average rate 
of payment is ten to the shilling — that is, the 
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hoppers are paid one shilling for every ten bush- 
els, which are measured from the binns into 
which they drop them, clear of leaves. Some 
pickers are so expert, that they will fill as many 
as forty or fifty bushels in a day ; but when the 
hops are deficient in size or quantity, the growers 
pay more for the gathering. A shilling for, five 
or six bushels is then the price, and it is difficult 
to say with which the hoppey is best satisfied ; 
for, be it observed, he is an habitual grumbler. 
Every year he will go to the same master, and 
every year will declare he will never pick for him 
again. After all, it is to be doubted whether the 
peasants in the hop counties arfi better ofif than 
those in other agricultural places. It is even to 
them a species of gambling. So much more is 
made some seasons than others, that they are the 
greater part of the summer in a state of excite- 
ment respecting the amount they may gain in the 
autumn. It is to be feared, likewise, that to some 
extent it renders them improvident. Many things 
are obtained on credit, which would otherwise be 
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dispensed with, and the rent frequently left un- 
paid for the twelvemonth ; " hopping " is to dis- 
charge that debt, as well as many others. But in 
one respect it is certainly beneficial to the labor- 
ing poor. 

They are quite right in saying, " It does them 
good." The comparatively easy work, the hope 
of large gains, the good temper and - merriment 
which prevail among the pickers, render it, no 
doubt, the happiest portion of their lives. Farm- 
ers' wives and daughters have their binns placed 
close by the side of their laborers', and for a time 
all are on an equality. Not so, however, with the 
travelling " hoppers." They have a portion of 
the ground allotted them apart from the village 
pickers. If the hopping commences early, these 
poor people have had the benefit of gleaning dur- 
ing their journey, and they are often seen, when 
the day's work is concluded, rubbing the chaflF 
from the grain with their hands, and then beating 
it to a pulp with stones; with the flour thus 
roughly made they make cakes for their evening 
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meal, and bake them romid the fire they have 
kindled on the ground. 

The rules of the pickers are very strict. No 
person is allowed to commence work in the morn- 
ing till a stated time, and all leave off at the 
same moment for dinner, and in the evening. 
This is because they shall have the same share of 
work. On Saturday they quit the gardens at 
twelve o'clock, in order that the wives of the la- 
borers may have the half day to bake and wash. 
From the field, the hops are taken to the drying, 
or oast-houses. Here the work goes on night and 
day till all is finished. The dryer never leaves 
the oast till the work is completed. Sometimes 
he is six or seven weeks without being in bed. 
A matress is placed for him near the mouth of 
the kilns, so that ho may catch a brief slumber 
when his fires are replenished. Should they go 
out, great would be the damage to the hops com- 
mitted to his charge. Sixteen or seventeen shil- 
lings weekly is the sum paid for this daily and 
nightly toil ; but as at the same time, his wife and 
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children are probably earning four or five shil- 
lings daily in the gardens, the dryer is looked on 
as an enviable man, despite his incessant labor. 

The Ellisons, new-comers as they were, did not 
escape the universal mania. Henry talked of his 
hops as much as the largest grower in the parish, 
and had half-smothered himself, and every one in 
the house, by superintending the manufacture of 
his 'own charcoal — which he commenced when 
the wind was exactly at the point which carried 
the fumes directly towards the house. He had 
laid in double the requisite quantity of Welsh 
coals and brimstone ; and had ordered binns on 
an equally extensive scale, which on a beautiful 
morning, early in September, were placed in the 
"Elms" gardens. 

Mrs. Green lately had very much neglected the 
Ellisons; but she had promised to bring Laura 
the day Henry's pickers commenced their labors, 
and, true to her word, arrived in time to accom- 
pany them to the busy scene. 

" Doctor begins nexj? week," remarked she to 
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Mrs. Ellison, " and I shall expect you to come 
every evening and eat roasted potatoes round the 
kiln fires." 

" Anne goes to London on the day after to- 
morrow, Mrs. Green. We cannot induce her to 
remain longer with us." 

" Going to London ! " repeated the Doctress, 
in astonishment. " Who ever heard of anybody 
leaving Woodend just as hopping begins ? What 
on earth can she want to go to London for ? " 
' " Mrs. Gregory will visit Brighton shortly, and 
wishes her sister to accompany her." 

Mrs. Green looked very much annoyed at the 
news she had just heard, and) for some reason or 
other, called herself a stupid old woman. 

" Where is Mr. Percival, my dear ? " inquired 
she abruptly. ^^ I conclude he means to be as 
constantly in your hop-garden as he was in your 
hay-fields." 

" We have not seen much of Mr. Percival late- 
ly, Mrs. Green. I expect he will be too busy 
with his own hops to spar^.time for visiting ours." 
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" Not he, indeed ! He will no more busy him- 
self with his hops than he did with his hay. He 
is much too fine a gentleman to look after his 
glebe. He leaves it all to Johnson ; and the 
wisest plan, too." 

" How beautifully the air is scented with the 
perfume of the hops ! " said Mary, rather anxious 
to turn the conversation from Mr. Percival. 
^ " Yes," replied the Doctress, " it is. I want 
Laura to be out all day long. I believe, if there 
is such a thing as a royal road to health, it must 
certainly run through a hop-garden. But I must 
go and speak to your sister; I see her standing 
out yonder." 

Anne was listlessly stripping the hops from a 
bunch she held in her hand, when Mrs. Oreen ap- 
proached her. 

" You don't seem to like hopping as well as 
haying, Anne ? " 

Anne colored deeply as she replied she had a 
headache. 

" That can't be, my dear. Such a thing was 
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never heard of in a hop-garden. I don't know 
-whether your heart is in the Highlands, as the 
song says, bat I am sure it is not in this place." 

" My heart and myself have both been too long 
absent from their duties, Mrs. Green, and it is 
quite time we travelled home again." 

" Do you really mean, Anne, that you are 
anxious to quit Woodend ? " 

Anne hesitated before she replied. ^' I hope 
you will not think me ungrateful for all the kind- 
ness I have received here, but I am really anxious 
to return to London." 

" I shall not consider you ungrateful, but I 
shall think you untruthful, and that is a much 
more serious charge. Do you forget that you 
promised to join my party to Pordham Priory on 
the ninth-? We are to visit the ruins of a monas- 
tic church of the middle ages, and then go on to 
Highdown and look at the pretty toy they have 
built so close to it. No, Anne, I shall not allow 
you to break your word. You must stay over 
that day." 
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And in her secret heart, though against her 
better judgment, glad to find she was almost com- 
pelled to remain a short time longer at Woodend, 
Anne consented to postpone her departure. 

"Anne will not go the day after to-morrow, 
Mr. Ellison," said the triumphant Doctress to 
Henry, who approached them. " She will stay 
till after the ninth, as she promised." 

" At my request she would not ; Mrs. Green, 
thou never spokest to better purpose. But I am 
not jealous that you have prevailed where Mary 
and myself failed. I shall go to work with 
double spirit now. For that day after to-morrow 
kept continually calling out, ' Let me sit heavy on 
thy soul to-day.' " 

" Mrs. Green," said Gilbert, advancing towards 
her with Laura and Mary, " have you heard Mr. 
Ellison has laid a wager with me that he will 
pick a bushel of hops more quickly than myself ? 
Very presumptuous of him, is it not, considering 
that he owns never to have touched one before 
to-day, while I am native here, and ' to the man- 
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ner born ? * The bet is a soTereign, to be ex- 
pended by the winner in cakes for the children in 
the garden. Miss Hope is to hold the stakes, and 
you are to be the umpire." 

" Then you must wait till the afternoon, Gil- 
bert, for I have to go into the village directly. 
Mrs. Ellison, I leave Laura in your charge till I 
return at four o'clock." 

It was a long tiring walk up the steep hill, and 
Mrs. Green resolved to break the distance by 
stopping a short time at the Parsonage. 

" Good morning, Mrs. Chester," said she, when 
she was ushered into that lady's presence. "I 
have been standing about all the . morning in Mr. 
Ellison's hop-garden, and being very tired, I have 
come to rest a little before I go on to the Sur- 
gery." 

Mrs. Chester was delighted to see her, and very 
soon was engaged in confiding to her the intended 
absence of her nephew, and her own speculations 
as to the motive which induced him to leave. 
Mrs. Green heard her with a good deal of uneasi 
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ness. Could she have been mistaken in supposing 
Mr. Percival loved Anne Ellison ? Had he been 
amusing himself with a " harmless flirtation," while 
it was evident to the penetrating eye of the Doc- 
tress that Anne had given him all her heart ? 
She resolved she would not leave till she had as- 
certained the triith, and' saying she had some par- 
ish business on which to consult the Rect6r, asked 
permission to seek him in his study, where she 
knew he always was at that hour. 

" Edmund does not like to be disturbed while 
writing, Mrs. Green. If you tell me what you 
wish to see him for, I will acquaint him with it 
when he is at leisiy-e." 

No; Mrs. Green must see him, and that at 
once ; and without listening to further objections 
she walked boldly up-stairs and knocked at the 
door of the Rector's sanctum^ which she entered 
almost before the " Come in " of its occupant was 
uttered. He looked surprised when he perceived 
who was the intruder, and when he had offered 
the unexpected visitor a chair, requested to know 
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to what circumstance ho was indebted for the 
pleasure of seeing her. 

<^ You do not consider it a pleasure, Mr. Perci- 

i 

val, I see plainly enough; pray don't utter polite 
falsehoods to one who sees through them so plain- 
ly as I do. I am not here either for your pleas- 
ure or my own ; but as I have jus( heard that yon 
are about to desert your duties here to run after 
Margaret Haughton, I must tell you it will be a 
wild-goose chase, if ever there was one in the 
world, as the lady is engaged to marry some for- 
eigner with a name it is impossible to pronounce, 
and, I have no doubt, a face it is impossible to see. 
I suppose razors must be very scarce articles 
abroad." 

Mr. Percival looked completely bewildered 
during Mrs. Green's speech. When she ceased, 
lie said, — 

" I going in pursuit of Miss Haughton ! who 
could have told you such an absurdity ?" 

"Tour aunt, sir, has just been my informant; 
and it was purely to save you useless pain and 
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trouble that I have intruded on your studies. I 
will now wish you good-morning." 

"Stay, my dear Mrs. Green — -pray stay," 
cried he : " you do not appear to believe me ; but, 
on my honor, I never thought of Miss Haughton 
in my life with the slightest approach towards af- 
fection. I never liked her even, and certainly 
never sought her society when she was resident at 
Springfields. What could induce my aunt to pro- 
mulgate such a report ?" 

" I am delighted to hear you deny it, Mr. Per- 
cival, for I do not think the lady was at all calcu- 
lated for the wife of a country clergyman. I am 
sincerely glad to find, too, that you are not going 
to desert your parish for some months, as Mrs. 
Chester stated." 

The Reverend Edmund looked a little confused 
as he answered that he did intend to indulge him- 
self with a holiday of some duration ; that, in- 
deed, he had made arrangements to leave Wood- 
end very shortly — probably that week. 

" Not before the ninth, if you please, Mr. Per- 
il 
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cival. You are engaged to accompany me to 
Fordham on that day. I have just had trouble 
enough to persuade Anne Ellison to stay and keep 
her promise. She wanted to run away the day 
after to-morrow." 

" Miss Ellison will not be long absent from her 
Woodend friends, Mrs. Green," said the Rector, 
trying to speak and look as if he was wholly in- 
diflferent to that young lady's movements. " I un- 
derstand she is to return at Christmas, as a per- 
manent inhabitant of the ' Court.' " 

Mrs. Green chose to look as if she was com- 
pletely puzzled at this remark ; and then, as if 
suddenly comprehending it, she laughed heartily. 

'^ So you have heard that nonsense, too, have 
you ? It is just as true as that about Miss Haugh- 
ton and yourself. I wonder wh-at gives rise to 
such gossiping stories ? And yet it is easy 
enough to guess. Mr. Somebody is met, perhaps, 
walking by the side of Miss* Anybody, and then 
the remarkable circumstance is related by one 
busybody to another. ' Why, I met them yester- 
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day ! ' says Number Two. ' Indeed ! ' says Num- 
ber One, significantly. ^ Well, you know, it would 
be a very, good thing — very suitable;' and in 
twenty-four hours it will be a settled thing that 
Mr. Somebody and Miss Anybody are engaged ; 
and in twenty-four more the wedding-day is fixed; 
and even the color and texture of the lady's 
wedding-dress known to every soul in the parish, 
but herself. I shall try and find out what Anne's 
is to be." 

" Oh, dear ! what a trouble these young people 
are to me ! " said the Doctress, as she trotted oflF 
to the Surgery. " I hope, though, it is nearly 
over ; the Reverend Edmund has dangled long 
enough after, Anne. If people don't know their 
own minds in three months, they won't in three 
years. I hate long engagements — odious things! 
Very often they never come to anything, and 
when they do, it is a very hum-drum aflfair. Lord ! 
what a dull honeymoon it must be when people 
have been mooning after each other for years ! I 
never saw ' Doctor ' till just three months before 
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we married, and I expect that is the reason we 
never got tired of each other." 

In the afternoon the wager between Gilbert and 
his cousin was merrily played for, but the former 
made sad complaints that Mary popped handfuls 
of hops slily into her husband's binn. 

" Come and be equally liberal to me, Anne," 
cried he ; and he playfully threw one of the long 
tendrils of the hop round her waist, and pulled 
her towards him. While she was laughingly en- 
deavoring to free herself from her fragrant fetters 
Mr. Fercival and his aunt made their appearance 
in the garden. Mrs. Green's quick eyes detected 
the look of mingled pain and anger in the young 
clergyman's face, as he saw the manner in which 
the cousins were employed ; and, hastening up to 
him, she took possession of his arm, while she told 
him of the " merry bond '* between the young 
men; and as Anne had succeeded in releasing 
herself, and evidently took more interest in her 
brother's success than in his opponent's, he allow- 
ed himself to be walked up to the spot where she 
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was standing. Very soon Gilbert was declared 
the winner, and demanded to be crowned with the 
wreath of hop-leaves Laura had gracefully twined 
together as a reward for the conqueror. As he 
knelt down while she placed it on his forehead, 
something in the expression of his upturned face 
caused the heart of Mr. Percival to feel as if a 
weight had suddenly been lifted from that organ 
of life ; and shortly afterwards, when his aunt 
made some allusion to his approaching departure, 
astonished the faculties of that lady by informing 
her he had altered his mind, and should not leave 
Woodend that year. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

PORDHAM AND HIGHDOWN. 

The modern mansion called Pordham Priory is 
greeted a short distance from the ancient monastic 
building which originally bore that name. Very 
beaujiful is the old priory in its decay, yet it is 
not so completely destroyed but that the cloisters 
and some other portions of the edifice can be dis- 
tinctly traced. Many a holiday party has turned 
afirightcd from the sight of the stone coflSns 
which they had discovered amid the masses of 
Tegetation that has crept in amongst the crumb- 
ling masonry, — the houses perfect, though the in- 
habitants for whom they were constructed had 
long since returned to dust. Some of the walls 
are still standing, and several of the arches so 
perfect that the antiquarian visitor need not deci- 
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pher the Latin inscription legible on one of the 
walls, to know that the building dates from the 
reign of Richard I. To these relics of a bygone 
time — and for England — of a bygone faith, 
did Mrs. Green conduct her party on the ninth of 
September. The real object of the excursion, 
however, was to enable Mrs. Colville to visit a 
district church which had been erected in the 
neighboring hamlet of Highdpwn during her resl- 
dente in Madeira. 

Now Mrs. Green greatly admired the grand re- 
mains of the ancient structure, and ex tremel/ dis- 
liked the edifice which modern piety had erected in 
its immediate vicinity ; and as she was somewhat 
apprehensive that her friends might too much ad- 
mire the elaborate decorations and richly-stained- 
glass windows of Highdown Church, she resolved 
that they should first gaze on the colossal frag- 
ments of the old Priory before they inspected the 
tiny prettinesses of the other. She had taken 
care, therefore, to spread the luncheon-cloth on 
the spot from whence they could command the 



Digitized by 



Google 



248 HAY-TIME TO HOPPING. 

best view of the building, and divided her atten- 
tion almost equally between the repast and the 
ruin. • 

" Is not this grand ? " inquired she of Henry, 
as she pointed with the knife with which she was 
carving a chicken to one of the arches in front of 
them.' " Whenever I come here and look on 
those enormous piles of stones, I think there were 
giants in those days, and this is one of their mon- 
uments. I do declare, that stupid Betsey has 
forgotten to put a cork-screw in the basket ! How 
will you manage, Mr. Ellison, to gfet that cork 
out?" 

" I wonder," said Henry, as he dexterously 
knocked the neck off the bottle of sherry, " whe- 
ther cork-screws were known to the monks of 
old ? " 

"They did not require Such an article," an- 
swered Gilbert. " They would have disdained 
such small potations as are contained in bottles 
like these. No ; they drew the red wine from 
jolly-looking puncheons, and many a quart did 
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they swallow to wash down the fat haunches 
which, were cooked in yonder capacious chimney. 
If these old walls could speak, what mad carouses 
would they not tell us of! what cruel acts would 
they not reveal ! " 

" Let us hope, Gilbert," said his mother, " they 
could tell also of deeds of mercy — of hours spent 
in fervent prayer to God — of consolation given 
to repentant sinners — of peaceful lives — of 
deathbeds cheered by the blessed hope of eternal 
life. Holy men first founded houses such as this ; 
it cannot be but that many holy men have dwelt 
within them.'* 

" They endeavored to build houses worthy of 

being dedicated to God," said Mr. Percival. 

" When we contrast these piles of masonry — 

these majestic arches — these massive walls — 

which seem proudly to defy the hand of time 

while they have gradually but surely yielded to 

its influence, with the modern edifices which are 

now consecrated to the worship of the Almighty, 

we cannot but think piety must have had deeper 
ll» 
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root in the hearts of men than now. Like Solo- 
mon, they thought that no labor was too great, no 
materials too costly, to be employed in the work- 
manship of that temple which was to be dedicat- 
ed to the Lord." 

" Take care," Mr. Percival, said Mary, " ours 
is a * Low-Church ' parish ; and if some I know 
in it heard the words you have just spoken, they 
would go to the Parsonage and lecture you on 
your Puseyite principles. Mrs. Green, as you 
know, possesses strong opinions on the subject." 

" I will trust to Mrs. Green's good nature not 
to betray me, Mrs, Ellison. I would not willing- 
ly oflFend the opinions of one member of my flock ; 
but standing here, is it not impossible to aroid 
reflecting that whereas formerly men considered 
it right to devote their wealth for the purpose of 
adorning the * courts of the Lord ? * now they on- 
ly think of how small a sum may suffice to keep 
them in * decent ' order. When these walls were 
reared, the habitations of the rich and noble were 
comparatively rude and destitute of splendor. 
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No beautiful carvings — no creations of the paint- 
er's genius — were to be met with in the baronial 
halls and castles of that time ; but the churches 
were profusely filled with all the treasures which 
wealth or art could bestow. How diflFerent is it 
now ! We spend money lavishly on the adorn- 
ments of our own dwellings, and the white-washed 
walls we should think a disgrace to the meanest 
chamber within them, are thought good enough 
for the place where we assemble to oflFer praise 
and glory to the Most High." 

" I think," said ilrs. Green, " that we had bet- 
ter cease talking o^ churches, and hasten to view 
the one we have come so far to see. If we are 
not there soon, we shall be compelled to visit it 
with lighted candles in our hands, for at this time 
of the year it is dark there at three o'clock. If 
Mr. Percival is so fond of church decorations, 
there is plenty he will find to call forth his admi- 
ration at Highdown." 

When the party entered the church, they found 
that Mrs. Green was correct respecting the " dim 
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religious light " which prevailed within it ; early 
as it was, they could not distinctly see the beau- 
tifaly though somewhat miniature, carvings and 
ornaments with which it was decorated. 

" Now," cried the zealous anti-Puseyite, as she 
gazed round the place, " I hope this satisfies you, 
Mr. Percival: for my own part, I never come 
here but I am reminded of children playing at 
Popery. Though I have never seen the beautiful 
churches and cathedrals abroad, I imagine this 
must resemble them about as much as a good 
sized dolPs-house would Woodend Court. The 
three or four little boys in white night-gowns who 
chant the services — this beautiful but Lilliputian 
screen, which, on Easter and other festivals, I 
have seen covered with flowers twined into all • 
kinds of devices — all, as I have said, remind me 
of children's plays. Then, why should a church 
be so dark as to oblige the preacher to have can- 
dles, even at noonday, to read his sermon ? I 
remember how startled I was the first time I saw 
his head pop up in the pulpit, without any one 
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being able to see how he reached it. Do you 
really think, Mr. Percival, that all this coloring, 
and gilding, and carving, is more conducive to 
devotion than the bare white-washed walls you so 
much condemn in our own church? Don't you 
imagine people may be thinking more of the pret- 
ty things of which the place is so full, than of the 
purpose for which they are supposed to enter it ? " 

" I do not say I approve of all I see here, Mrs. 
Green : there may bo an error in too much em- 
bellishment as well as too little ; but surely it is 
better to err in doing too much than to neglect 
altogether. It is, in great measure, because our 
old parish churches are so destitute of adornment, 
that modern erections such as this are looked on 
with so much curiosity and prejudice." 

" I agree with Mrs. Green in one respect," re- 
marked Mrs. Colville; "these windows, beauti- 
ful as they are, and gorgeous as is the coloring, do 
certainly look like splaying' at Popery. Instead 
of the figures depicted on them representing the 
saints in the calendar of the Romish Church, 
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they appear a new set created for our own. Hero 
is Charles the First, designated as St. Carolus 
the Martyr." 

"And," said Mrs. Green, " here is Saint Ed- 
ward the Sixth, and St. Venerable Bede, and 
many others that I never heard of before. I 
wonder there is not a St. Jacobus the Banished, 
or, better still, Philip and Mary, with torches in 
their hands, lovingly side by side in the same 
window. But," continued the Voluble little Doc- 
tress, " what do you really think of all this, Mrs. 
Colville ? We have all seen it before, and have 
praised or carped at it, as our tastes led us." 

" I think," said the person alluded to, " that 
I cannot do better than echo the words of Mr. 
Percival, and say, that it is surely better to be 
over-zealous than wholly negligent regarding our 
places of worship." 

" I see I have no supporters among you," said 
the " Low-Church " woman ; " So I may as well 
not attempt to contest the point single-handed. 
I will remain satisfied with the knowledge that, as 
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long as I live, the old church at Woodend will 
not be pulled down, to be "restored;" that is, 
turned into a show-place for the amusement of all 
the idle people within twenty miles round. Now, 
I suppose I may lock the door and return the key 
to the person who has the charge of the exhi- 
bition ? " 

" Does your sister intend returning to London 
immediately ? " inquired Mrs. Green of Mary, a 
day or two after the excursion to Fordham. 

" Yes, Mrs. Green, she does ; but we resolved 
all along that she should not quit us till hopping 
is over, nor do we mean that she shall do so. We 
have a little sui'prise in store for her. We have 
written to Mrs. Gregory, and asked her to bring 
the children down here instead of taking them to 
Brighton. We expect them to-morrow, and want 
you to invite Anne to spend the day with Laura, 
that I may have a few hours to make the necessa- 
ry preparation without her knowledge." 

" You have asked Mrs. Gregory and the child- 
ren to the ' Elms ! ' " said her friend, in the ut- 
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most astonishment. " Why, my dear Sirs. Ellison, 
where will you manage to put them all ? " 

" I have arranged all that," was the reply. 
" Master Fletcher has two pretty rooms that he 
sometimes lets in the summer, and we have con- 
verted them both into sleeping-rooms. Anno will 
occupy one of them with the eldest girl, and the 
other is for one of the nurses and Grerald and 
Clara. Matilda will have Anne's room here, and 
I have contrived another for the nursery-maid and 
the younger children." 

" Well, my dear, you may well say you have 
arranged it all : but does Mr. Ellison like such an 
invasion of his quiet home ? " 

" Henry is too fond of children to mind their 
presence here, and too anxious to retain his sister 
as long as possible to object to their arrival, even 
if he dreaded the tumult they must necessarily 
occasion." 

" I am very glad Anne is not going back just 
yet," said Mrs. Green, nodding very intelligently 
Ht jMary. " The very first day I saw your sister 
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I made up ray mind she was just the wife for 
Edmjjnd Pcrcival. It is quite time his aunt's 
reign was over in the parish. She is always creat- 
ing jealousy among the poor people and the 
children by her favoritism. * One person may 
steal a horse and another must not look oyer the 
hedge.' She won't let Patty Watson belong to 
the clothing-club, because she stayed away six 
weeks from school when her mother was ill ; and 
pays herself for Hannah Draper, who is the idlest 
child and the greatest truant in the parish, be- 
cause her mother takes care to cook her Sunday's 
dinner when she knows the lady is safe at her own 
luncheon-table." 

" Mrs. Green," said Mary anxiously, " do you 
really think Mr. Percival is attached to my sis- 
ter? I have been very uneasy respecting her 
lately. At one time I imagined that his atten- 
tions towards her exceeded those of mere friendly 
goodwill, but he has evidently avoided her for 
some time past, and I have feared that Anne has 
appeared unhappy in consequence, and wished to 
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hasten her departure. It was a subject I could 
not name to her without wounding her delicacy, 
and now I feel as if I were compromising it by- 
even alluding to it ; but, after what you have just 
said, I thought it likely your penetration might 
have discovered what I have vainly endeavored 
to do." 

" Make your mind quite happy on that point, 
my dear. I can see as far into a millstone as 
most people. The foolish young man took it into 
his head to be jealous because Gilbert passed bo 
much of his time here. He could not believe that 
others were not as eager as himself to secure such 
a pearl of great price as Anne Ellison. Now I 
believe he sees a little clearer." 

" I should think so," said Mary. " Mr. Colville 
does not. leave much for people to discover ; he 
makes no secret of his attachment to Laura. 
How delighted you must be, my dear Mrs. Green, 
at the prospect of seeing the daughter of your 
adoption united to one you have known and loved 
from infancy ! " 
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" I am thankful, my dear, for both their sakes. 
Gilbert is not faultless, but he is better than many 
young men of his age and position ; and Laura's 
quiet, but firm character, will in time correct the 
too great impetuosity of his disposition. I don't 
think we need fear for the future happiness of 
either of the parties we two match-makers have 
agreed shall take each other i%v better or worse." 

Mary laughed at the idea of being styled a 
"match-maker," though she refused to acknow- 
ledge the justice of the accusation. 

"Here comes Anne, Mrs. Green: do not let 
her imagine she has formed the subject of our 
conversation." 

" Never fear my being a marplot in any way, 
Mrs. Ellison." 

"Well, Anne," commenced the Doctress, as 
soon as the young lady entered the room, " when 
is the hammer really going to fall ? " 

Anne looked surprised. " What do you mean, 
Mrs. Green?" 

"Just what I said. You have been going — 
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going — SO often, that I wished to know when you 
are really to be knocked oflF." 

" If you are so sceptical respecting my depart- 
ure, I will not pay you the ceremony of wishing 
you good-by when I do leave." 

" So much the better. I don't know why we 
should waste words more than other articles. 
But I have a favorite ask of you. Will you come 
and spend the day with Laura to-morrow ? She 
will be aU day in the hop-garden, and I shall not 
be able to remain with her in the afternoon." 

Anne readily accepted the invitation, and the 
visitor prepared to depart. 

" Now mind what I say. I do not ask you 
merely for an hour or two, but for all day ; so be 
with us not later than ten." 

As soon as Mary could hurry Anne off the fol- 
lowing morning, she commenced active prepara- 
tions for the arrival of her expected guests. 
Anne's room was " cleared out," and her proper- 
ty transferred to Master Fletcher's ; linen removed 
from presses and aired, curtains taken down and 
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put up again, carpets shaken, floors scrubbed, bed- 
rooms arranged, dinner ordered, and Henry de- 
spatched to Frampton in time to haye the fly 
ready at the station when the train arrived, before 
the active little mistress of the " Elms " gave her- 
self a moment's respite from labor. Then, when 
all was in perfect order, — Anne's room arranged 
for the reception of the fastidious visitor, Susan's 
appropriated for the nurse and younger children, 
with the two pretty cots borrowed from the long- 
disused nurseries at the " Court " placed in it, 
and a hasty visit of inspection paid to Master 
Fletcher's to see that all was right in that quarter, 
Mary " dressed " herself with great care, and sat 
Sown to await in dignified state the arrival of her 
visitors ; she had not long to wait. 

Henry, his sister, and Clara, reached the 
" Elms " in the pony carriage some time before 
the lumbering fly had accomplished half the jour- 
ney with the remainder of the party. 

Mrs. Gregory was in one of her most amiable 
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humors when she arrived. Perhaps that would 
not have been the case could she have known the 
real motive which dictated Mary's invitation, but 
she had been asked to visit them for the purpose 
of becoming known to the Colvilles, and as she 
was really anxious to become acquainted with 
cousins whose position in society might be the 
means of introducing herself into a higher circle 
than she at present moved in, she resolved to be 
very gracious to Mary during her stay at her 
house. 

"You have got a pretty little place here, 
Mary," said she in high good-humor, as she 
looked round the neat, pleasant chamber pre- 
pared for her with so much care ; " and I dare 
say I shall manage very well without a dressing- 
room : but I hope the children will sleep in some 
part of the house where they will not disturb me 
in the morning." 

Mary told her of the arrangements she had 
made for the elder ones at a neighboring cottage. 
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and satisfied her that the others would be too 
distant from her own room to annoy her before 
she rose ; and, made easy on this important point, 
Mrs. Gregory descended in good spirits to par- 
take of the excellent dinner which awaited her. 

Anne had spent the morning happily with 
Laura in " Doctor's " hop-garden, Gilbert was 
there before her, and Mr. Percival arrived shortly 
^after. 

" Will you not put us on short allowance next 
Sunday ? " asked Mrs. Green of the Rector. " I 
thought you always remained in your study till 
one o'clock, writing half-a-dozen lines very rapid- 
ly, and then nibbling the top of your pen for half 
an hour waiting for further inspiration," 

"It came quicker than usual," was the laughing 
reply. " Do not fear, Mrs, Green ; you will have 
quite as much of my eloquence as usual." 

" We are going to pick for the benefit of Patty 
Watson this morning, Mr, Percival," said Laura. 
"Mrs. Chester will not allow her to belong to 
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the clothing-club, so our earnings are to go to- 
wards compensating her for the deprivation." 

" Don't talk, but pick then, or Patty won't be 
'much the richer for your labor." 

At the Doctress's word of command the work 
commenced in earnest, but tongues were active as 
well as fingers. 

" I wish we had Eliza Clapton here," said 
Anne ; " she would pick more in an hour than 
three of us." 

" Yes, but she would be thinking all the time 
what return she was likely to get for her work. 
She always does. I don't think, though, she will 
ever be paid the price she anticipated for the 
banner-screens at the * Court.' " 

" I think she considers herself already paid," 
said Gilbert, good-naturedly. " She worked them 
to gratify my mother, and I am sure she suc- 
ceeded." 

" She will think herself very badly rewarded if 
your mother's thanks are all she ever receives for 
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them. I know the young lady a great deal better 
than you do, and the motives which actuate her, 
though she little thinks so." ^ 

<<<0h, that some god the gift would gie us 
To see ourselves as ithers see us ! ' " 

sung Gilbert. 

" Heaven forbid ! " said Mrs. Green. " He 
was no Christian who wrote that, I am sure. 
Why, there Would be nothing but misery in the 
world if that wish could come true ! To see our- 
selves as others see us would be just as far from 
the truth as our own estimate of Our characters. 
Truth, I suspect, must lie between the two — we 
are not so good as we imagine ourselves, nor are 
we quite so bad as our neighbors paint us." 

" I have no doubt we should be benefited if we 
could see ourselves as we really are," said Gil- 
bert ; " but we will give Miss Eliza Clapton the 
benefit of Mrs. Green's admission. .She is not 
quite disinterested when she makes presents^ and 
yet not quite so selfish as some people suppose her 

12 
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to be. Here comes Mrs. Chester. Shall we refer 
our argument to her ? " 

<< She will be displeased, I fear/' said Mrs. 
Green, " to find we are working for the benefit 
of Patty Watson. She will consider it flat rebel- 
lion against her lawful authority. You had better 
go away, Mr. Percival." 

Mrs. Chester was rather inclined to remonstrate 
with the pickers when informed who was to derive 
the benefit of their exertions. 

" I don't see any necessity for helping the peo- 
ple, Mrs. Green. It rather makes me melancholy 
when I think how much money they are earning, 
and how little real benefit they will derive 
from it." 

" I don't know whether they will derive any 
real benefit from it, Mrs. Chester, but I know they 
will derive a great many good dinners from their 
labor. Not an empty pot will you find for several 
Sundays to come." 

"And is not that to be lamented, Mrs. Green ?" 
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said the lady of the Parsonage. " The money 
properly taken care of might prove a blessing. 
I do wish there was a savings' bank in the vil- 
lage ; then, perhaps, it might not all be spent in 
indulging the flesh." 

" Oh, dear ! " groaned Mrs. Green, half-angry, 
half-amnsed, at the last words of the speaker, " I 
never knew before that the Bible advocated sinful 
indulgences. And yet it tells us * that all the la- 
bor of man is for his mouth ; ' and again, < that 
man shall eat and drink and enjoy the fruits of his 
labor.' " 

Before Mrs. Chester could answer her quick- 
witted opponent a loud shout was heard at the 
other end of the ground, and while the party 
round Patty's binn were still wondering what it 
could mean, a troop of children were discerned 
advancing towards them, and the next minute lit- 
tle voices were shouting with joy, and little arms 
clinging round the neck of Aunt Anne. 
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CHAPTER Xin. 

CONCLUSION. 

A MONTH passed pleasantly and rapidly away with 
the inmates of the "Elms," and Mrs. Gregory was 
talking of returning home. Her husband had oc- 
casionally joined her for a day or two at a time, 
and then parties were given in their honor at the 
" Court" and other places. Matilda was perfect- 
ly happy. She 'was feted as much as she could 
wish ; and the children, allowed their liberty in 
the fields and hop-gardens, were too happily oc- 
cupied out of doors to be troublesome within. 
The weather was fortunately fine, and not a day 
elapsed without excursions being made to some 
objects of interest in the vicinity. Mrs. Colville 
was very favorably impressed with the appearance 
and manner of Matilda, who, pleased with the at- 
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tentions paid her, was so much more serene in 
temper than her sister had ever known her, that 
she begun to imagine some wonderful change 
must have occurred in her character during her 
own residence at Woodend. 

Mrs. Golville had asked Matilda to pass a few 
days at the " Court," and while she was absent 
Mary astonished her husband one morning by 
saying,— 

" Henry, I want to give a dinner-party." 

" Who to, Mary ? " asked he. " Half a dozen 
of the school children ? I think we might man- 
age a banquet to that extent." 

" Don't be absurd, Henry ! I mean a real din- 
ner party to the Colvilles, and the Greens, and 
Mrs. Chester, and the Rector. Let me see, how 
many would that be? It must be when Dr. 
Gregory is down, of course. So there will be 
five of ourselves, and the ' Court ' will send two, 
the Parsonage two, and the Surgery three— just 
a dozen. Well, surely, we may manage for once 
to put a dozen people in the dining-room." 
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" Well, Mary, give a party if you like, and 
have Zekel in a clean smock-frock, to wait at 
table.'' 

" You may laugh as much as you please, sir ; 
I will manage very well if the people I ask will 
come. And don't fear it will reflect any discredit 
on yourself. If Anne will drive with me this 
afternoon, I will give personal invitations to them 
all." 

To Mary's satisfaction, everybody would be 
delighted to come; and she returned home in 
high spirits to consult the cookery-book, prepara- 
tory to a lengthened conference with Susan's 
mother on the important subject of the dinner. 

" We must have fish, Anne ; but how are we 

to get it ? I suppose I must write to , and 

have it sent by early train to Frampton, and 
Zekel must ride the pony to fetch it from the 
station." 

Then what fish should it be ? It was too late 
in the year for salmon ; but turbot would do : yes, 
she would order a turbot for twelve — so the fish 
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was settled. Now for the soup : there must be 
soup, of course. What would be the best ? Su- 
san's mother made capital mutton-broth, and ex- 
cellent winter pease-soup; but neither of these 
would do. How could they manage for soup ? 

Anne modestly said, that when she was in 
George Street she was rather famous for mulliga- 
tawny. Delightful ! That was a great weight 
oflf Mary's mind ; " but if Anne was so clever in 
soups, perhaps she might be able to suggest some- 
thing for the entrees.^^ 

" Yes, when Matilda gave a dinner-party she 
always made the lobster-cutlets and the patties." 

" Why, Anne, what a treasure you arc ! You 
must marry a poor man, my dear, or your abili- 
ties will be thrown away." 

" But will a poor man want expensive dishes 
made ? " asked Anne, slily. 

" To be sure he will, now and then, as Henry 
does now. Well, now, what else is there to man- 
age ? I can make jelly, and blancmange, and cus- 
tards, for my old aunt used to live on them 
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almost : but I never tried to mould them. I fear 
that will prove a difficulty; and they will not 
look well in glasses — that must be thought of. 
But get a sheet of paper at once, Anne, and let 
us write out the bill of fare." 

Anne brought a sheet of paper, and Mary, with: 
a face more important than she had ever worn in 
her life, wrote in large letters at opposite ends of 
the sheet — " Top" — " Bottom" — then " Soup," 
" Pish," were noted down ; and then Mary came 
to a stand-still. 

" What next, Anne ? " 

** What should replace the soup ? It ought to 
be venison." 

" Nonsense, Anne ! " 

" Matilda always had venison at this time of the 
year." 

" What is the use of telling me of what I can- 
not get. We must have honest mutton, I suppose. 
Haunch or saddle ? " 

"Haunch!" 

" Very well. Then there must be chickens at 
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the top, and the tongue will do for one side-dish, 
and then we must match it with " 

" I tell you what, Mary,'^ cried Henry, who, 
standing near the open window, had heard the 
whole of the conference, " I will have no nonsen- 
sical attempt to rival the dinners at the ' Court ' 
or elsewhere. Have fish if you can get it, and 
soup if Anne can make it. You may have the 
mutton — 'I don't object to that; and chickens and 
ham from your own farm : but no entrees or entre- 
mets. I will allow no attempt at a second course. 
What I have mentioned will be quite sufficient, 
with the addition of an apple-pie and a plum- 
pudding." 

Mary pouted a little at first at the restrictions 
put on her efforts to get up a grand bill of fare ; 
but soon acknowledged her husband was right. 
Who was to hand the entrees round ? or who su- 
perintend sending up a second course ? Yes, 
Henry had decided wisely ; and when, the day 
before the dinner was to take place, Gilbert sent 

her a basket of game, she was puzzled how to ren- 
12* 
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der any of its contents ayailable, till Anne sug- 
gested substituting a brace of pheasants for the 
apple-pie, if Susan's mother would be bold enough 
to undertake the dressing of them. 

What a bustle Mary was in all the next morning, 
till she had herself superintended the laying the 
cloth, getting the dessert ready, and decanted the 
wines ! while Anne was equally occupied in the 
kitchen with the soup and bread-sauce, Susan's | 

mother refusing to undertake the responsibility of I 

that accompaniment to the pheasants. 

Not a little anxious was the young hostess when 
she took her seat at the head of her neatly- 
arranged table, with Mr. Percival at her right 
hand, " to do " the carving for her. The turbot 
was rather a failure ; but every one praised the 
soup, and Mary felt very much inclined to give 
honor to whom honor was due, had she not caught 
an imploring look from poor Anne. 

All went off well. Mrs. Green had lent her 
neat, clever parlor-maid to assist at table ; and 
she moved so quickly, and managed everything so 
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admirably, that there appeared no deficiency of 
attendance. Everything was well cooked, and 
" Doctor " departed from his usual taciturnity at 
dinner to compliment Mrs. Ellison on the excel- 
lence of the entertainment she had provided for 
her friends, and gallantly said that he did not 
know which was the most admirably dressed, the 
dinner or the ladies, — an observation which 
brought blushes into the cheeks of the younger 
ones, and a look of gratified vanity to Mrs. Greg- 
ory's face, who was conscious she was looking re- 
markably handsome in her rich peach-colored 
moire ; while Mrs. Green took the compliment as 
directly personal to herself, having attired herself 
more gaily than for years past in a new dress of 
light blue silk, which she said was always her 
color. Before the party separated, she invited 
all present to a potato supper in the oast-house a 
few nights after. Mrs. Gregory declined, on the 
plea that she should return home before the time 
mentioned ; but Mrs. Green overruled this objec- 
tion by saying she should not consider herself 
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well used if her invitation was rejected ; and, 
pleased to be entreated and considered of so 
much importance, Mrs. Oregory consented to re- 
main. 

" Henry," said Matilda, the day following Ma- 
ry's successful party, " how long do you intend to 
vegetate here 7 It is all very pretty and pleasant, 
and being so near the GolviUes is a great advan- 
tage. Still, I conclude yon do not always intend 
to spend your time in cultivating cabbages and 
planting potatoes. Surely your eyesight is strong 
enough now to allow you to resume the profession 
to which you were once so devoted ? How weary 
I used to be of hearing, when you were a youth, 
of your determination to be Lord Chancellor ! 
The country is all very charming, but one month 
in the year spent in it would be quite enough for 
me. What in the world you can do with your- 
selves during the dreary winter months I cannot 
imagine ! How tired you must get of each other's 
society!" 

"Not a bit of it!" said her brother, looking 
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laughingly at his wife. " If you like, I will give 
you a list of my occupations from June to Jan- 
uary, and back again from January to June." 

" Oh ! pray spare me the catalogue," said Ma- 
tilda. " But seriously Henry, do you never mean 
to return to the bar ? Have you quite forgotten 
the ambitious hopes which once animated your 
exertions ? " 

Henry remained a short time silent before he 
answered his sister. 

" Seriously, then, Matilda, I should be sorry to 
abandon all hopes of the woolsack, of which you 
have just reminded me, but so many able men are 
before me in the race for that enviable seat, that I 
must make up my mind to wait a few years before 
I can hope to climb into it. When I agreed to 
take this place for three years I had little hope of 
ever being able to compete for the honor. Thanks 
to attending to the despised cabbages and pota- 
toes, I have recovered both health and eyesight 
more rapidly than I could have anticipated. I do 
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not intend to kick down the ladder by which I 
have ascended to health. I shall remain here till 
the period for which I took the place has expired, 
and then determine as to my future career. Mary 
is happier here, I believe, than when I was, as 
formerly, absent from her the whole day ; and I 
am not snre that, if I were the exalted person 
who is entitled to the seat you reminded me of, 
I should be as happy as I am at this moment. If 
* sufl5cient to the day is the evil thereof,' surely 
we should say the same of contentment." 

Mrs. Gregory's shrug of the shoulders said, 
plainly as words could speak, the contempt she 
felt at her brother's want .of ambition ; but she 
did not attempt to alter his resolution of remain- 
ing at Woodend for some time longer. 

The evening arrived for the potato supper, and 
all the invited guests were assembled at the prim- 
itive hour of eight to partake of it. Letty and 
Gerald were allowed to join the party from the 
** Elms," and expressed the most vehement aflFeo- 
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tion for Aunt Anne, at whose request they were al- 
lowed the indulgence. The lower part of the oast- 
house had been carefully prepared for the recep- 
tion of visitors. The fires burnt brightly in the 
kins, and a well-furnished supper-table was placed 
near them. Nothing was to be given the guests 
but the roasted potatoes and steaks broiled on the 
glowing charcoal. After supper chestnuts were to 
be roasted, and eaten with the " bishop " " Doc- 
tor " was to make — that being a beverage for the 
concoction of which he was supposed to possess 
some special secret. Supper over, the table was 
pushed farther from the fires, and the chairs 
drawn in a half circle round them. Mrs. Green 
had issued her orders that every one in some way 
was to contribute to tjie amusement of the com- 
pany. Those who could not sing were to relate a 
short story, or recite a short poem. 

" Must poetry or story be original ? " asked 
Gilbert, who declared his inability to sing a note. 

"No, not original, but not very hackneyed. 
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We won't have * My Name is Norval/ nor * Pity 
the Sorrows of a poor Blind Man,' " said Mrs. 
Oreen. " I used to repeat each of those * pieces,' 
as they were called, at the end of every half-year 
at school ; and though that is so long, long ago, I 
don't think I should care to hear them again. 
There is nothing else that I think I should remem- 
ber much about, so now cast lots to see who is to 
be the one to commence." 

It fell on Gerald, who, without the slightest 
hesitation or bashfulness, favored the company 
with a metrical version of " Blue Beard," prompt- 
ed here and there by Letty, who was declared to 
have contributed her share of the entertainment 
by the assistance she rendered her brother. 

Next Laura's turn camp, who petitioned that 
Anne might join her in a duet, and very sweetly 
did they sing together " I know a Bank." 

" Doctor " was preparing to do his duty when 
the lot fell to his share, but his wife peremptorily 
stopped him by saying, that as he only knew one 
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song, and that ''Death and the Lady," they 
could very well dispense with such tragical mirth, 
and would consider he had done his part in the 
manufacture of the " bishop." For her own share 
she propounded the conundrum of " What is the 
difference between a woman and a watch ?^* and 
when it was "given up," gave as the solution, 
" One reminds you of time, and the other teaches 
you to forget it." 

Gerald could not understand this in the least ; 
he said. Nurse was always reminding him of 
time : she would never let him forget it. It was 
always time to get up, or to go to bed, or to be 
washed, or fo do something or other. 

Every one but Gilbert had now complied with 
the order of the evening. He could not sing ; 
he did not know a story, unless it was one that 
would take three hours in narration ; and as for 
poetry, why, Mrs. Green has interdicted the only 
two things he could have recited. 

"I abandon my objections," said that lady; 
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" and conseift to hear my own juvenile perform- 
ances delivered in a more impressive manner than 
than they ever were by myself." 
* Great was the laughter when Gilbert's ruse 
was detected, and he was compelled to avow his 
ignorance of both the famous pieces of poetry re- 
ferred to. 

" Now, no more folly about it, Gilbert," said 
Mrs. Green ; " it is getting late, and we are going 
to the house for coffee : something you must and 
shall do, so begin at once." 

^' I think, Mrs. Green, that I can recollect some 
very pathetic verses I met with some time ago in 
an old magazine. I was very misei^ble at the 
time I did so, and they made a deep impression 
on my mind: if you insist on it I will recite 
them; but, as you prevented the Doctor from 
enlivening us with * Death and the Lady,' I shall 
fully expect to receive your orders to stop before 
I have half finished the melancholy lines." 

" Begin, Gilbert," said Henry ; " 'Leave ' 
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well, I won't finish my quotation, but you remem- 
ber what Hamlet says to the player." 

And Gilbert, throwing into his face and voice 
an expression of intense misery, did as he was 

commanded : — 

# 

** * I hATe somewhat on my breast, ikther; I haye somewhat on 
my breast; 
The liyelong day I sigh, &ther; at night I cannot rest; 
I cannot take my rest, fitther, though I would fiiin do so, 
For a weary weight oppresses me — a weary weight of wte.' 

" Do you wish me to go on, Mrs. Green ? this 
is only the prologue to the miserable sequel." 

" Go on," was uttered by all, while Letty and 
Gerald stood holding each other's hands with a 
look of what Mrs. Green called terrified delight. 

<< < 'Tis not the lack of friends, fitther, 'tis not the lack of gear; 
My lands are broad and fiiir to see, my friends are kind and 

dear; 
My friends are kind and dear, &ther; they mourn to see. me 

grieve 
But oh ! 'tis not in kinsman's power to give this breast relief' " 

Again Gilbert paused, as if expecting some one 
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would forbid him to proceed, but as no one spoke 
he was compelled to go on : — 

«• • 'Tis not (hat Janet's false, father; 'tis not that she's unkind; 
Though busy flatterers swarm around, I know her constant 

mind; 
'Tis not ker coldness, &ther, that chills this laboring breast, 
'Tis that confounded cucumber I haye ate and can't digest' " * 

The finale of Gilbert's story was received with 
shouts of laughter by every one but Gerald and 
Letty : he declared indignantly that it was a self; 
and Letty, whose eyes were ready filled with 
tears, to overflow when the expected catastrophe 
arrived, now shed them for disappointment. 

" Now then," said Mrs. Green, jumping up, " it 
is time these children were in bed. And you 
must wrap up warm, fair ladies, and walk up to 
the Surgery ; I dare say we shall find the coffee 
ready for us." 

That was a memorable walk for Anne Ellison, 
for during it Edmund told her of the love he had 

♦ The writer is indebted for the lines Gilbert recited to a very 
old number of Blackwood's Magazine. 
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felt for her almost from the day he first became 
acquainted with her. He told her, too, of the 
misery he suffered during the time he imagined 
Gilbert was endeavoring to win her for himself, 
of his struggles to overcome his affection, and 
how vain were all his efforts to do so. 

" I hardly knew the full extent of my unhappi- 
ness, Anne, till in some measure it was removed. 
When Laura Hope placed the wreath on Mr. Col- 
ville's brow in the hop-garden, and I saw the ex- 
pression of his facfe as she did so, my heart seem- 
ed lightened of a load of misery, and I felt a joy- 
ful conviction that he could not be — as I was as- 
sured was the case — engaged to yourself. But 
then followed the fear that, though youf did not 
love your cousin, you might be wholly indifferent 
to me. You are leaving to-morrow, and I cannot 
part from you till I know my fate. Anne, dear 
Anne, can you love me well enough to entrust 
your happiness in my charge ? Will you consent, 
at no distant day, to become my wife ; to aid me 
in discharging as a just steward the sacred duties 
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r 

I have solemnly vowed to perform ; to be my com- 
panion, my comforter, the * help-meet ' for me ? " 

Whatever answer Anne made to this request it 
caused Edmund to thank her passionately, and 
gave him courage to urge another : When might 
he follow her to town and acquaint Dr. Gregory 
with their engagement ? 

"Tell my brother Henry," whispered Anne, 
just as they reached the door of the Surgery, 
where Mrs. Green stood anxiously waiting for 
their appearance. 

" I thought you had lost your way," said that 
lady drily, " and was about to send Jacob with 
the lanthorn to look for you. Make haste in, 
Anne ; I fear you will take cold." Then, as she 
caught sight of her happy, blushing face, she 
whispered in her ear, as she busied herself in re- 
moving her shawl, " God bless you, my dear 
child ! I know now what occasioned you to linger 
so long on your road : but make haste and go up 
stairs, for every one has been inquiring for you." 

" And this is the last evening we shall pass 
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together for some time, Migs Ellison ! '* said Mrs. 
Chester, as the party was breaking up. " The 
first was at the haymakers' supper, and this is the 
conclusion of hopping. What a lovely night the 
first was ! and now it is quite cold and dreary. 
Three months have made an astonishing differ- 
ence in the weather." 

" Three months often make wonderful differen- 
ces besides those in the weather," said Mrs. 
Green. " Great changes may occur in many re- 
spects between * Hay-time and Hopping.' " 

Before Henry Ellison gave his haymakers 
another supper Dan'el Boys had pulled long and 
lustily at the bells, which pealed for a double 
wedding^in Woodend Church. Lord of the Man- 
or and Rector of the parish knelt the same day 
at the altar, and vowed to love and cherish for 
ever those who entered the sacred edifice as Anne 
Ellison and Laura Hope, but left it bearing other 
and dearer names. 
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A new volume by Oliver Bunce. i2mo. muslin, $1.00. 

RECOLLECTIONS OF THE REVOLUTION. 
A Private Journal, by Sidney Barclay. 1 2mo. muslin, $ 1 .00. 

HUSBAND veraus WIFE. 

A satirical poem, by Henry Clapp, Jr. Illustrated, 60 cts. 

THE CAPTIVE NIGHTINGALE. 
A charming book for the young. 1 2mo. muslin,. 50 cts. 

SUNSHINE THROUGH THE CLOUDS 
An illustrated juvenile work. i2mo. muslin, 50 cts. 
ROUSfANIA 

Or Travels in Eastern Europe, by James O. Noyes, $1.50. 

THE CHRISTMAS TREE. 

A work for the young, illustrated. 1 2mo. muslin, 75 cts. 
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NEW BOOKS. 



The Habits of Gt>od Society. 

One large 12mo. volume. lieprinted from tJie Laii- 
don Edition. Handsomely bound in cloth. Price^ 
$1.25. 

An interesting and readable hand-book for ladies and gentlemen. 
With thoughts, hints, and anecdotes^ concerning social observations, 
nice points of taste and good manners, and the art of making oneself 
agreeable. A more sensible book on good breeding has rarely 
appeared ; a more entertaining and interesting one, never. It 
abounds in wit, anecdote, and good taste ; the whole tempered by 
sound common sense, and rendered fascinating by a pleasant and 
agreeable style. It is a work that will amuse and at the same time 
impart many useful lessons to all who claim to move in good soci- 
ety. So rapid has been its sale in this country that a fifth edition 
has already been called for. The New Orleans Bulletin says: 
" The reader will find this excellent book brimful of humor and 
good sense. It is by far the best, wittiest, and most interesting 
book on manners we have ever seen." 



A FIRST SERIKS OF 



The Curiosities of Natural History. 

By Francis T. Buckland, m:.d., Oxford. lieprinted 
from the fourth London Edition. One large 12m^. 
vol. Muslin. Price, $1.25. 

The Boston Pilot^ In speaking of this volume, says : " It is one of 
the most interesting books oa natural history that we have ever 
seen. It is a work of the son of the late celebrated Geologist, and 
is a novelty among books of its kind. It is written in a clear 
straightforward style, which will be grateful to the general reader 
from its unscientilic character. It is more like the conversation .of 
a good humored and diligent observer of nature, who is thoroughly 
versed in his favorite science and in general literature, than a made 
up book. If anybody wishes to know more about natural history 
than he ever did before, he has only to read this entertaining 
volume." 



*^* Tfi^0 looJcs are sold hy all BooJcseUerSj and will 
le sent by maUj postage free, on receipt of the price, hy 
RVDD Sc €ARIi£TOM, Pnblislien, 

130 Grand Street, New York. 
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